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Inu Appreciation 

We, the Student Body « e Santa Rosa High 
School, take this means of expressing our eratitude 
to the Masonic Fraternity, the Mailer Hardware 
Company, the Congregational and the Federated 
Churehes, for the use of your buildines as school 
accommodations. We realize that you have been 
greatly discommoded in being deprived of your 
buildings, and we take this opportunity of express 
ing our many obligations to you, for your favors 


and kindness to us. 
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Misa Geuevivue G. Mutt 


Iu devpest appreciation of her 
wutiring efforts, her sincere trirnd- 
ship, and fer ceaseless ely and 
siumort, this, the fourteenth rdi- 
tinn of the Echo is gratefully ded- 
irated. 
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My Brean 


First Prize Porm 


By Buth Connor 


Tired of the city’s noise and strife, 
T wandered to the forest deep 
For rest, and in sweet seclusion 


I lay me down in silent sleep. 


But soon an ancient man drew near, 
A man with age and sorrow bent 
His tottering legs searee held him up, 


His brow with wrinkled care was rent. 


Upon his arm, his violin, 

Perhaps his one and dearest treasure, 

Was carried, and with fingers worn and thin 
He held it to his shoulder. 


With silent reverence, near profound, 
He drew the bow across the strings, 
It gave a wondrous, glorious sound, 


A sound too sweet for earth it seemed. 


He played a sweet and solemn air, 
And as he played he seemed to change, 
There showed a joyous radiance there 


Upon the wrinkled, eareworn brow. 


The blissful sounds rose to the sky, 
The birds their happy singing ceased, 
The trees all feared to sway their boughs, 


The volume of the sounds increased. 


T’was loud, then soft, but never harsh, 


This rapturous music, unknown to me 


But lo! it ceased, and o’er the distant marsh 


The vision quickly vanished from my sight. 


I look around to see the man, 

This gray haired master who had brought 
In my heart a new found bliss, 

And had a beauteous mystery wrought. 


But nowhere could I see him 
Although I searched the forest dim. 
I wandered on my weary road— 


Somehow, life seemd a lessened load. 
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CLASS HISTORY 

Our Freshman class was ‘‘ereen’’ in the fullest sense of the word, and 
many times do we remember being called ‘‘rooks”? by some upperclassmen. 
As we further recall our first year in High School we remember the many 
eood times we have enjoved and the hearty welcome given us by the Student 
Bedy. An elaborate reception was given in our honor, but. this funetion 
oecurred late in the term, havine been postponed on account of the influenza 
epidemic. Keen class rivalry was felt at the girls’ track meet in 1919, our 
Freshman year. We did not win, but we took second place. In the inter- 
class field meet, we were not so successful, but we managed to defeat our 
rivals. the Juniors. 

When we had advanced as far as our Sophomore year we felt very im- 
portant and sophisticated. Sophomore is simply another word for sophisti- 
cation, and we certainly thought we were the meaning of this word. We 
were so very important in our own eves, because there was a lower class 
beneath us. Our Sophomore class was also very prominent in school activi- 
ties, for we won the cross-country run; and in the girls’ interelass basketball 
game, we took the honors. Our scholarship was not neglected, and because 
of the high scholarship during our second year, a “‘Sophomore Literary 
Society’? was formed. 

Our Junior year was also very eventful. In football principally, were 
we well represented. Places on the other athletic teams were also filled 
by Juniors, and it will be many years before this class will be forgotten, 
As we think of the Junior year, we nearly always connect this year with 
hard study. So it was with our class. and high were our records! 

Of course our Senior year has been the most eventful! In athletics, the 
Seniors have been among the ‘‘stars.”’ and the class of ’22 has always been 
eager to help in everything in which the school has participated. We also 
have continually given our most loval support to our High Sehool. The 


future alone will decide what part our ¢lass, ninety-six in number, and the 


largest ever to be graduated from the Santa Rosa High School, will play in 


the world’s work, 


Portia Hopper 
Watson Wymore 


Dorothy Thomas Wilson Finley 


John Morin Esther Brians 
Cockburn Bryant Forsyth Bernyce 


Logers 


Elaine Babbino Eleanor 
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Thyra Morrill Elisworth Barnett Alice Sheridan 
talph Holchester Mabel Wiggins John Thomas 


Zelma_ Spidle Mildred Wright Theodore Brians Goldie Foland 
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Dorothy Seawell Roy Heyward Blizabeth Thompson 
Elmont Feliz Mabelelare Reinike Woodburn Stocker 
Mildred Wells Agnes Wilder Charles Borden George Hasek 


Ida Sprenger Francis Piazzi Alyera Spooncer 
Stephen, MeTigue Helen Wells Warry Grayman 


Lois Karnes Martha Irwin Aldean Anderson Anita) Howes 


T HE 


Margaret Wright ‘d Peterson Sara Jacobson 
Talmadge Woods Juanita Hamne Irwin Braun 


} 


Hedwig Lucas Edith Letold Kenneth Whited Beth Rogers 


{Veh oy 9) eek tO) 


Berenice Morrow Louis Raicevich Ruby Feliz 
Raymond Clar Eva Dont Wilbert Connors 
Mary Tate Lillian Cullen Charles Reinking Ruth Haskin 


Hees @ 
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Alice Wolf Maleolm Weeks Ruth Mossler 
George Bath Helen Mallory Joseph Pagani 
Dorothy Mossler Jeannette Connors William Brewer Ruth Connors 


Dorothy Farley George Leppo Hazel Tisserand 
Harold Stump Cecelia Bacigalupi Helmuth Loew 
Gladys Covell Ruth Feliz Adon Poli Gladys Loew 


Ellen Holm Kenneth La Point Madeline Alexanderson 
Wallace Henderson Alma Henningsen Edwin Hawkins 


Vesta Bledsoe Ruth Granberg Ray Krotser Frances Brown 
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Class Will 


We, the Class of 1922, of the Santa Rosa High Sehool, Township of 


Santa Rosa, Siate of California, do bequeath our individual possessions as 
follows: 

Knowing that I am about to breathe my last, I, Watson Wymore, leave 
my old motoreycle to my old time friend, the garage man. so that he may 
salvage it for junk and pay the overdue bills. My dirty corduroys I leave 
to Ralph Miller, the dainty boy of the Sophomore class. 

I, Edward Peterson, knowing that I am about to be taken away from 
these pleasant surroundings, do hereby bequeath my Cadillac to some other 
young chap from the farm who is desirous of becoming a drawine eard. 
My Ford, the universal junk heap, I leave to Miss Fisher. TI realize that 
my old Ford will be lonesome, so I will venture to leave my famous green 
sweater to Miss Mott, that she and Miss Fisher may use both articles in 
their travels around the world. 

Being of a violent temper and knowing that my end is drawing near, I, 


Louis Raicevich, manager of the famous ‘‘Echo”’ of this year, leave the re- 


sponsibilities of this work to anyone interested in all work and no play. 
My ability to get 1’s in chemistry I will take with me so that I may make 
a success of my work in the future. 

Feeling that I am slipping aeross the ereat. horizon in. the happy 
hunting grounds, I, Kenneth Whited, leave my old sneaks. to Wm. F, Cowan, 
the Beau Brummell of this noble institution. 

I, Hazel Tisserand, petite member of this notorious class, leaye my 
boisterous attitude to any girl of the Freshman class wishing to make a 
big mark in her work in this school. My walk, I leave to Dolores Trembly, 
so that she may add to her stately attitude. 

I, Dorothy Thomas, the mentor of the Senior class, leave my excess 
weight to some gentle young maiden who is in quest of the fountain of 
youth. My old tooth brush, I leave to the janitor so that he. may add it to 
the brilliant collection in the museum in the new high school. 

Entertaining thoughts which I know carry a message of extermination 
with them, I think it is time that I should make my last and final bequest 
to the remaining sufferers in this institution. I. Anita Howes, leave my 
gentle feelings to Miss Leddy, my Latin teacher. My ability to make 
credits and get all 1’s in my school work I leave to **Buster’’ Coates. 

I, Raymond Krotser, bold young knight of the class of 1922. leave my 
ravishing appearance to Richmond Ferdun, the long lost. member of the 
class of ’23, so that he may be able to return to this ereat institution in time 
to assist in the new museum. 

Feeling that I am about to be overtaken and succumb to the poetic 
blues, I, Ellen Holm, leave my happy smile to Lillian Crosby. My fond- 
ness for the Valley club house entertainments I will take with me so that I 
may use it in my campaign for the establishment of social centers in all rural 
communities, 


Knowing that I am overtaken, I. Zelma Spidle, leave my artistie eye- 
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brows to Edith Kelley. my bosom friend. My ability to remain inconspicuous 
I leave to Bunny Belden. 

I. Vesta Bledsoe, leave my vanity box ant 
Bane to Harry White so that he may be able to amuse himself in study hall 


1 also my love for the Whiz 


and not be a bother to Mrs. Carrier. 

Having decided to leave, I, the Hon. Kenneth LaPoint, leave my 
standing with a certain girl in the class to Harry Stuart, because he is 
a deserving fellow student. 

I. Bernice Rogers, leave my loud and boisterous manner to Carolyn 
Burke so that Mr. Reynolds may hear her recite in 9b Spanish. 

I. Jeanette Conners, leave my fancy hair comb to Ellen Shepard, my 
tweed suit I shall keep for future use. 

[. the bashful Mabelclare Reinike, leave m) ability to play baseball to 
the Battey sisters as they no doubt know more ahont the game than [. MM) 
elasses I sadly leave to Miss ixessler 

I. Francis Piazzi, leave my position as head waiter at the Coffee Club 
to any deserving Freshman who ean fill the position as I have. 

I, the sprightly Ida Sprenger, leave m) knowledge of all subjects to 
Pauline Sullivan so she will be a dignified Senior some day. 

I. Aldean Anderson, leave my studious manner and comeliness te ‘‘Red”’ 
Kenneally in order to insure his good standing in the Agriculture Hall. 

I, Alvera Spooneer, being of sound mind and good health, leave my 
commercial knowledge and self confidence to Lillian Crosby so that she may 
put it to the greatest of use in the near future. 

Beine aware that old age is about to overtake me in my conquest of the 
footlichts. I. Mabel Wiggins, leave my ability as an actress to Gwendolyn 
Pye as she has already started on her histrioniec career, 

I Elmont Feliz. leave to Rvland Puffer, my weakness for Ford machines, 
hoping that in the near future he will be more careful where he drives 
them. 

Knowing that I am about to depart, I, Juanita Hammer, leave my love 
for froes and sharks to the Bell sisters in order that they may enjoy watch- 
ine them as [ have. 

[, George Leppo. Jimmy Murphy’s only rival, do leave my Ford Special 
to any one who ¢an take as good care of the little animal as I have. My 
mareel wave I sadly leave to Joe Kerrigan. 

Knowing that my football days are over and being eager to pass to the 
ereat beyond, I, Ralph Devoto, hero of the Senior class, leave my fondness 
for the opposite sex to Harold Doig, since he is well on his way in that 
direction. My angelie countenance, I retain for future use. 

Now that all I must do is to leave this roval abode, I, Madeline 
Alexanderson, do make my last will and testament, as follows: To Mar- 
earet Dogectt, I leave my exquisite soprano voice. to Harry Spencer my 
splendid physique, to Ruth Covell, my place in the double quartet. 

I. George Bath, the best basketball player who ever strode on the courts 
of this high school, beine of sound mind, do leave my faithful ‘‘cords’’ to 
Ralph Fry, knowing that he will appreciate them. My old reliable Ford, I 


leave to Mrs. Yost. 


THE ECHO 


I, Lois Karnes, leave my fog horn glasses to Edith McGuire that she 
may be able to use them to the best advantage in completing her high school 
course in due time. 

For more reasons than one, I, Earl Kuykendall, Mayor of Kenwood and 
the king of the strawberry blondes, am about to depart from this institution 
of learning. My good complexion and fair hair, I gladly leave to ‘‘Fat’’ 
Johnson as he may need them. The only real machine, I leave to ‘‘Groggy’’ 
Noonan so that he may be able to get to school on time. 

I, Mary Tate, leave my blue sweater and ‘‘SR’’ to anyone who will 
consider them in an exchange for ‘‘Freckle’’ cream. 

We, the Covell Sisters, the only rivals of the late Siamese Twins, being 
of sound mind, leave our good looks and abilities to our younger sister Ruth, 
in order that she may use them as we have. 

Now that the end has drawn near, I, the reserved Woodburn Stocker. 
leave my career as a football player to Peter Pedranti. My ability as an 
erator I will take with me. 

[, Berenice Morrow, being of sound mind, leave my extinct hair dress to 
Mary Bonar, also my red Jersey, as I know she will appreciate them. 


I, Talmadge Wood, Fulton’s ‘‘Wally’’ Reid, leave my bashful manner 


to Jerry Havner, realizing that he needs something to make a hit with the 
ladies. 

I. the honorable Bryant Forsyth, alias ‘‘Paddoeck,’’ feeling that the 
inevitable end has arrived, leave my power of concentraticn to Harold 
Wendt, to add to his already many popular qualities. 

I, Edith Letold, leave my extra credits to Jack Wright so that he wil 
be enabled to get out of school within the next six years. 

Feeling that my existence is no longer necessary to make this world 
iweeess, I, Alice Sheridan, leave my permanent marvei wave to Edna Nine 
so that she may look chie when Louis Saare, the knockout boy, makes his 
next eall. 

Knowing that I have had enough schooling, I, Agnes Wilder, leave my 
bobbed hair to Minerva Salisbury in ease she should care to go to a masque 
ball. 

I, Helen Wells, leave my bill at the cleaners to Kathryn Martin; my 
interest in the strawberry blonde type I will retain for future use. 

In looking over my many good points in the nature of clothes and nifty 
looks, I, Eleanor Coekburn, have decided to take all with me in ease IT have 
to use them. 

I, Melen Mallory, hereby appoint Benny Hinds exeeutor of my last will 

and he will leave my athletic nature to be given to Alice Nielsen. 

Feeling that the end has come, I, Beth Rogers, leave my career as a 
prima donna to Mildred Patton, realizing that she has latent ability. 

[, Francis, Brown, blushing young blonde teacher of the Business Col- 
lege, leave the honor of getting Blitz Paxton’s lessons in bookkeeping to 


Mr. Paxton. 


[, Wilma Comstock, on the date of my graduation, take this time and 
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classes and old sweater to the vice-president of the Junior 


space to leave my 
class. 

I. Marearet Wright, of the frog eatehine concern of Peterson & Wright, 
leave my ability of catching all the frogs on the Peterson ranch to the new 
members of the physiology class. Knowing that Cadillaes are of interest, 
T will here state that I will retain my interest in the said famous ears and 
owners of this city. 

My interest in history, I, Martha Irwin, am giving to Robert Hardin, in 
order that he may use it to get an occasional mark above a 4. 

I. Dorothy Farley, leave my interest in a certain Junior College student 
to any one in general. My means of entrance to the DeMolay dances I 
will always retain. 

Beine of sound mind, I, Wilson Finley, leave my beautiful blonde hair 
to Fred. Feliz, and my sturdy physique to Bertram Bean. 

I. Ruth Feliz, toreador of violent wrath, leave my docile spirit to the 
quiet Gladys Bennyhoff. 

Realizing that my days are numbered, I. Roy Heyward, leave my fond- 
ness for the old school house to the next president. My love for the office 
of Student Body president and Junior class cirls, I leave to that unfortunate 
person who may follow in m) footsteps. 

I. Goldie Foland, leave my golden locks to Olga Berner. My ability at 
telling good jokes I leave to Mr. Barker. 

Upon hearing from my three hundred and forty physicians that my end 
‘s drawine near, I, Portia Hopper, future queen of the Island of Wa Wha, 
leave my neat appearance to any girl of the Freshman class. 

[, Dorothy Seawell, do make my will as follows: To Hether Spencer, 
my place in Joe Dearing’s affection. To Ruby Patton, my collection of 
friends. My brown skirt I will take with me to be used in the future. 

I. Elaine Babbino, the midget of the Senior class, donate my bobbed 
hair to the eurly headed Harvey Sullivan, so he won’t have an excuse for 
not combing his hair. 

I. Theodore Brians, the outstanding luminary of the soccer team, leave 
my husky brogue to ‘‘Bud’’ Shea, so that he may become an organ grinder 
and fake his own music. 

I. the pompous Raymond Clar, do hereby pass out my eagle eve to Wil 
liam Davies, so that he may navigate Fourth Street successfully. 

We, Gladys and Helmuth Loew. do decree that our hot styles be trans- 
planted to Analy so that they won’t be referred to as ‘‘farmers’’ over there. 

I. Ruth Haskin, leave my hunger for ‘‘Howdys’’ to Harold Harvey, so 
that he may complete his lengthy list of misdemeanors. 

I. Hedwig Lueas, the daredevil of the High School, leave my calm de- 
meanor to the Junior class, realizing they need something to stimulate them. 

We, the two Mosslers, Dorothy and Ruth, will our acrobatic ability to 
“‘Red’’ Kenneally, the pugilist who put Rincon Valley on the map. 

{, Thyra Morrill, far-famed as a belle, ostensibly leave my affection 

for ‘‘Irish’’? to Esther Vaughan. 


TI, Adon Poli, the Bacchus of the class of ’22, leave my unquenchable 
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thirst for erudition to John Parmeter, who expects to graduate from the new 
high school, 

I, Wallace Henderson, leave my good looking car to anyone who ean 
get as far as I have in it and my good looks I sadly leave to Harry Stuart. 

I, the demure Sara Jacobsen, leave my old green sweater to Maurine 
Boone, knowing that she will greatly appreciate it. 

Feeling that the inevitable has arrived, I, Lillian Cullen. leave my 
place in Miss Turner’s heart to anyone desiring a one in eym. 

I, Harold Stump, the Darwin of the Senior class, leave my abilities to 
the Junior class as a whole, realizing their weakness, 

I, Elizabeth Thompson, leave my affection for a certain Dunean's Mills 
boy to Ethel Walker and hope that she will sueceed as I have. 

I, the well known Maleolm Weeks, leave my pleasing manner and ex- 
perience as Student Body president to anyone wishing to become a messeneer 
boy. My Roosevelt Doctrine I leave to Miss Fisher. 

Now giving up hope, I, John Morin, not wishing to leave my spikes, 
will take them with me—but do leave my speed and power to ‘‘Fat*‘‘ 
Spencer when he makes his start in the business world. 

I, Mildred Wright, leave my quiet manner to Ellen Townsend, realizing 
that she needs to be heard. 

I, Ralph Holchester, leave my impressive appearance to ‘‘Bud’’ Shea, 
as he always will be a shining licht. 

Knowing that this terrible case of sneezing which TI. Erwin Braun, ac- 
quired at the Freshman dance, will in due time be the cause of the termina- 
tion of my terrestial existence, do leave my beautiful ecomb-back to Emmet 
Seawell; my dizzy appearance to anyone desirous of making a hit with his 
teacher. 

I, Eva Dont, the rage of the commercial department, leave my position 
as manufacturess of hot dogs to Alta Cox. 

Being informed by the bulletin boards, that I am about ready to cash 
in, I, William Brewer, leave my ability as class chairman to Roland Hudson. 
My block ‘‘S’’ I leave to anyone desirous of becoming a most stately mem- 
ber of society. 

I, Ellsworth Barnett, alias ‘‘Red Roberts,’”’? do make my will as follows: 
To Albert Clapp my undying love for bright colored shirts and sox; to Mr. 
Wardell, my worldly streneth and stature. 

I, Joseph Pagani, leave my possessions to Warren Richardson. 

Feeling that my days are numbered. I, Ruby Feliz, do bequeath my 
terpsichorean attitude to Elaine Badger. 

I, Alice Wolf, the heart breaker of the Santa Rosa High School, leave 
my corduroy dress to Gladys Crowfoot to add to her numerous collection 
of gowns. 

I. Alma Henningsen, leave my smiles and knowledge of Spanish to any 
deserving Sophomore, so that he may beeome head of the Junior class next 
vear., 

Being of the opinion that my days are nearing an end, I, Ruth Gran- 


berg, leave my stately appearance to Jean Whitley. 
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I, ‘‘Shylock’’ Grayman, am sick at heart when I behold the seareity 
of my dueats which I was saving to bequeath to John Parmeter, so that he 
might be able to use them in his industrious campaign for the hand of my 
fellow classmen. My block ‘‘S’’ I bequeath to ‘‘Bunny’’ Belden so that he 
may be able to wear his ‘‘S” sweater. 

I, George Hasek, feeling that I have had enough of school life, have 
decided to take all with me so that Ted McLaren may not have any draw- 
backs. 

I. Charles Borden, leave my experience as a farmer to the agricultural 
class in order that they may develop the science of hog raising. 

Knowing that my days are numbered, I, Mildred Wells, will here make 
my exit, and will to Clarice Collister my plush coat. To Elizabeth Wyland, 
my hobby of chewing the ends off Eversharp pencils. 

I, everready Steve McTigue, leave my good looks and sunny smile to 
Nick Demeo, hoping that he may become a star on the 130’s some day. 

Realizing that the end is near, I. Cecelia Bacigalupi, wish my delicate 
appearance and unassuming air to Marda Leppo. 

I. Edwin Hawkins, leave my wicked eyes and my dress suit to Gale 
Johnson, knowing that then he will be able to take Gladys Bennyhoff to the 
DeMolay dances. 

I. Ruth Connor. leave my pleasing manner and sweet personality to 
Lawrence Green, as I think that he has need of them both. 

[. Esther Brians, will hereby leave my possessions, one pair of rhine- 
stone earrings which I leave to the smallest Freshman oirl. A red, white 
and blue paper hat I leave to Marjorie Corrick. 

[. Wilbert Connors, leave both my Cadillac and my Ford to Collin 
Claxon. My extra credits I willingly give to Bennie Miller. 


I. Charles Reinking, leave my flat purse to Billy Shaafsma, so that he 
may be enabled to impersonate a bank messenger, 
I. John Thomas, leave my ability as a physies shark to Mr. Baily to pass 


on to the next squad of unsuspecting future (?) physicists. 


(Siened and settled), 
THE SENIOR CLASS OF 1922. 
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A Grip Throngh Hades 


Ellie Barnett, substitute third baseman of the Sebastopol Parrots, (base- 


ball team), while making his two hundred and seventy-fourth (274) sueces- 
sive fan-out, struck so vigorously at a ball thrown to second base that he 
lost his rear collar button down a hole back of home plate. Pressing into 
service the bat boy, Francis Piazzi, he set forth in pursuit of his elusive pet 
collar button (Rosenthal special). 

With teeti set in grim determination. our valiant pursuers of the es- 
eaped collar button speedily fell through the hole in their earnest endeavors 
to gain on it. The demon button, havine a head start and being such a fast 
button, soon brought the frenzied hunters to the banks of the River Styx, 
where it bounced off a pile of powder puffs and landed on the opposite bank 
safely, without paying the slightest attention to the shrieking ferryman, 
““Pug’’ Stocker. Stocker claimed that it was not according to Hades reeu- 
lation (Article 4, See. 12) to cross the Styx without coming through with 
the fare. Stocker’s aggressiveness in dragging the fare out of weary shades 
had led to his promotion over Charon. the former ferryman of the Styx. 

Hailing Stocker ‘in all haste to transport them to the side where the 
button danced in fiendish glee, the frantic searchers interrupted Stocker’s 
game of solitaire billiards, which he had resumed after his arduous vocal 
gymnastics after the speeding button. ‘‘Pue’”’ immediately ferried them 
across for the modest cut rate of ten cents. Barnett got reckless and tipped 
the ferryman five cents, and Stocker bowed seven times while ringing up the 
fare. 

Once across the Styx, the pursuers came upon a short, stubby, blond 
shade, who formerly traveled under the monicker of Roy Heyward, fishing 
for his broken heart in the River of Woe. 

Upon seeing them he immediately asked if there was something he could 
do for them. They asked for the address of the best“detective office in 
Hades and were directed to the office of Peterson & Borden, shade-hounds 
of the nether regions. 

Thanking him for the information, the two pursuers soon came upon 
the three-masted dachshund Cerberus playing put-and-take with Johnnie 
Thomas. Dashing past the pair of gamblers, they passed through the gates 
of Hades. Here they were met rather forcibly by an antique Studebaker, 
aimed by Mabel Wiggins, demon chauffeur for the Dont Deliver(y) Co., per- 
petrated by one Eva Dont. 

Hoisting themselves from their respective reclining positions, they were 
in time to see the reckless speeders making an appointment to visit Judge 
Gladys Covell, on the charges of manslaughter, arson, and disturbing the 
peaceful progress of traffic. 


The police-woman, Vesta Bledsoe, approached the two injured onlookers, 


and they were told to appear in Court as witnesses. Promising ‘to keep the 
appointment, the wayfarers went to the Brimstone Office Buildine, and 


boarded the elevator for the detective agency. The elevator boy was a 
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laree, dark, handsome youth, sporting a block ‘‘S.’’? Noting carefully the 
color of his necktie, the two recognized him as Johnny Morin, the former 
sprint-star and math shark of Santa Rosa Hi. Jawn was now blossomed 
forth in red socks and a mustache, which gave dignity to his appearance. 

At the fifth floor, Jawn opened the doro, put the elevator in reverse, 
and the passengers landed eighteen feet, four inches down the hall, bounced 
nine times, and drifted through the transom of an office at the end of the 
hall. The sign on the office docr read to them—, oxny op Sdotyyneeg: “oy 
-ssoyy aapssoyy, ,-— They were assisted to their feet by a boot-brown, Irwin 
Braun, and the mareelle artist. Eleanor Cockburn. Braun appeared to have 
used a razor since they last saw him hoeing spuds at his country residence 
near the famous Rineon eoyote farm. Miss Cockburn, who seemed frail, as- 
sisted Braun in boosting the dejected duo to a perpendicular position. 
Thanking the happy pair, the jaded jazzboes entered the rear room and 
asked for the bosses. Two sprightly shades, the Mossler cousins, did an 
about face from in front of a pair of easels where they had been putting a 


fine coat of Prussian blue on the cheeks of two fair young movie stars. 


Apologizing thirteen times for intruding, the two detective seekers asked 
to be directed to the gumshoe exponents of the precincts. They were shown 
and directed across the hall to a modest but luxurious office lobby. Glaneing 
around the room with a satisfied air, they perceived, saw, took in and gazed 
upon a coterie of clerks, stenogs, bookkeepers, office boys, and peanut 
butchers. Aceostine two office boys. who removed their hats, watches, 
monkey wrenches, and other accessories, they asked for their royal nibs, the 


““Dook” and Charlie. 


Upon hearing these two vagabonds speak in such familiar terms of the 
two ereatest detectives ever imposed on Hades, the two boys threw one 
eross lot of assorted fits. While in these familiar contortions, the two hoboes 
recognized them as Joe Pagani and “‘Tevi’’? Hawkins, the two best office 
boys who had ever struck the Sulphur City. The recognition was mutual, 
and soon the four old cronies were locked in each others’ arms. After be- 
ing pried loose by Watson Wymore, the lanky bookkeeper, ‘‘ Willie’? Fin 
ley, the assistant peanut butcher, and Mildred Wright, Alice Sheridan, and 
Dorothy Farley, stenogs to their imperial eiblets, the two mortals interro- 
cated the head clerk, Earl Kuykendall, as to the locality, whereabouts, or hang- 
out of the two elusive sleuths. 


They were immediately ushered into the next office. Here the general 
manager, ‘‘Unk’’ Devoto, sat them down in a chair and opened up his private 
bottle of netherworld nectar. Devoto’s introduction of this liquid in the 
nether regions had made him so famous that he was elected Justice of the 
Peace of the Latin Quarter. His private secretary, Dorothy Thomas, re- 
moved the lightened bottle and refilled it from the water cooler, against the 
coming of the next visitor. 

Again they stated their mission, but were sorrowfully told by Devoto 


that the bosses were out on a wild duck chase after a drove of chareoal 


smugglers. 
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Piazzi then took matters into his own hands and dragged Barnett away 
to a cheap hotel. While registering, they gave the clerk the onee over and 
observed the round features to be those of ‘‘Shylock’’ Grayman, who had 
successfully peddled out rooms to the most prominent plumbers assigned to 
the cataclysmal regions. Grayman slipped them the best room in the house 
for the same price as the other one. 

It being ust 6:30 by Grayman’s Bib Ben, the two star boarders 
drizzled into the dining room, where they ordered a full meal, ineludine a 
double order of prunes. The waitresses who deigned to perform the functions 
necessary to the progress of such a peaceful meal, swune trays like old 
timers were discovered to be the inseperables, Dorothy Seawell and Elizabeth 
Thompson. After disposing of all the fodder in the house. tipping the two 
expectant waitresses each a nickel, the two gormandizers adjourned to 
Loew’s Hippodrome. Helmuth and Gladys Loew, the proprietors, had- be- 
come quite as affluent in the infernal regions as their namesake had in 
California. 

After sleeping through three acts of old stuff. they were suddenly 
awakened by loud applause from the seventh baleony. Borrowing the opera 
glasses from the fat lady in front, Barnett perceived with consternation that 
the toe dancer now ecapering on the stage was none other than Thyra Morrill, 
the bobbed hair shade whose dancing had won her ereat renown. Joining 
the seventh baleony contingent, they succeeded in applauding her off the 
stage. 

Mlle. Morrill, exceedingly vexed. sent three usherettes in hot pursuit of 
the trouble makers. The usherettes, Madeline Alexanderson, Franees Brown 
and Agnes Wilder, ambled down the aisle to the seats occupied by the lone- 
some lads where they were given back their press passes and sent upon their 
weary way. 

Led by Piazzi, the dreary duo sought out a hash-house and ordered two 
lemonades in order to drown their sorrows. Barnett came up for air 
and called ‘‘Gareong,’ in his quaint French, for the waiter, and ordered a 
bowl of deviled ham. The waiter, giving him a disdainful look, sneered: 
‘“My name is Holechester. What did ja gimme the hoot for?”’ 

Three quarters of an hour later, Ralph Holchester brought in two tur- 
nips and a dish of green peas. A kick was naturally raised at this outrage, 
and the proprietor, Harold Stump, a large, florid, personage, entered, bring- 
ing with him the entire staff of the house, the cook, janitor, manager. and 
efficiency expert. These important positions were all held by Georee Bath. 
the old heart-breaker from Bellevue, 


a 
ously propelled the food-moochers to the sidewalk. Here they met a shum- 
ming party, led by Helen Mallory, which was headed for the library. The 
party, which was composed of Alice Wolf. Ruth Connors. Goldie Foland and 
Louis Raicevich, had an inordinate desire to find the derivation of the word 
~smootech,’’ which had lately been added to the nasally twangine lanenage 
of Hades, by that genial poet, Bill Brewer. 


The two husky bouncers, aldean Anderson and Ray Krotser, vi 


THE ECHO 
———aa—_________ ee 
Knowing nothing about the derivation of the word, the two wander- 
ers boarded a street car. Once on the car, they were ereeted by a loud, 
jovial guffaw, emanating from somewhere behind the vest of ‘‘Bud’’ Feliz, 
the conductor, who passed them the joyous palm and led them to a seat with- 
out first collecting the fare. 

Elmont, feeling the responsibility of his position, related to them the 
latest gossip of the smoky city (not Pittsburgh). Pointing to a portly old 
lady, accompanied by a pale, wan-appearing shade, ‘‘Bud’’ explained that 
this was the most fascinating pair in Hades. The lady had formerly been 
Miss Portia Hopper, and the old eentleman, Charles Reinking. 

Leavine their seats they went to talk to the motorman, George Leppo, 
and engaged him in a superheated wranele concerning the price of bulldogs 
in Rome, (Georgia). While encumbered with this argument, the motorman 
rushed by five corners without a halt. During this time, six enraged pas- 
seneers who had been carried past their corners, had collected around the 
eroup and were clamoring to be let off. Wishing to extricate the motorman 
from the serape into which he had been lured, the two argument-augmentors 
pacified the mob by feeding them jellybeans. In the scramble for the jelly- 
beans, the mediators pro tem recognized the famous Wild West troupe, con- 
sisting of Ruby Feliz, Ellen Holm, Edith Letold, Helen Wells, Kenneth La 
Point. and Theodore Brians. When the ear stopped, this acrobatic troupe 
eavorted down the steps, played leap-frog over the fire hydrant, crawled 
through an empty nail keg, and disappeared into the obscurity. 

Dropping off at the next corner, the two somnolent sight-seers asked a 
policewoman, Elaine Babbino, for the exact whereabouts of the hotel where 
they had registered. Arriving at the hotel, they obtained their key from the 
night elerk, Adon Poli, who had taken Grayman’s place for the night shift. 
The solemnity of the remainder of the night was greatly intruded upon by 
the loud but enthusiastie snores of the slumbering: snoozers. 

They were rudely awakened early next morning (10 a. m.) by two un- 
familiar gendarmes, Raymond Clar and Wilbert Conners, who spiteful) 
informed them that they were due at the Covell Cireuit Court, and if they 
were late, they would be fined ten simoleons for contempt of court. Four 
seconds later they tore down to the corner ice cream service station, where 
they blew themselve to a row of Eskimo pies. While the clerk, Lois Karnes, 
was adding up the bill on a cake of ice, the two witnesses fled for the court. 

Arriving at the gladsome portals of the City Hall, they were accosted by 
an officious-looking suffragette, Esther Brians, who asked for their ereden 
tials before admitting them to the private witness room. 

Once in the room, a clerk, Lillian Cullen, told them that their’s was the 
fourth ease, after which a court inspector, ‘‘Phat’’ Forsyth, took their names, 
hats, and spare change. They then bulged into the court to wateh the first 
three acts. 

The women seemed to have taken the upper hand in all the arguments as 
all the court efficials, Jury, lawyers, the judge and the janitors were of the 


female of the species. The judge, Gladys Covell, crashed the gavel upon the 
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bar and bawled for order. Immediately the court was in an uproar. The 
court clerk, Wilma Comstock, had a elever idea and began to sing. The 
spectators began to weep and were thus quieted. 

The court announcer, Mabelelare Reinike. announeed the first case— 
that of Hades vs. The Wood Charcoal Company. ‘‘Babe’’? Wood and his 
two accomplices, Hazel Tisserand and Hedwig Lueas, sat in a box surrounded 
by a squad of shysters and press agents. The leader of the press agents, 
Malcolm Weeks, sueceeded in getting nine columns out of the first case, 
thereby boosting his batting average. 

The prosecuting attorney of Hades, Alvera Spooner, argued, debated, 
wrangled, and finally swore that the Wood Charcoal Company had been 
smuggling several quart bottles of very excellent charcoal into the under- 
world. 

‘““Dook”’ Peterson took the stand and apologized for the absence of. his 
partner, Charle Borden, stating that Charlie had a earbunele on his left 
knee and had to remain at home under the bed, greatly incapacitated, 

Peterson stated that with the aid of a farmerette. Margaret Wright, he 
had found a piece of charcoal scarcely two blocks from the Wood mansion. 
This evidence being enough to conviet ‘‘Babe’’ and his accomplices, they 
were fined, taxed, pried loose from, or otherwise nicked for eighteen piastres, 
thirty yen, and four rubles each. 

Cases two and three were uninteresting, so the two witnesses enjoyed 
the slumber they had lost that morning. 

They were unpolitely aroused by the feather on the hat of the lady in 
tront of them. Apologizing for getting in the way of the feather, they ree- 
ognized her as Jeanette Conners, who was sob-sister on the staff of the 
‘Hades Howling Hyena.’’ 

The verdict in the third case was just being peddled out by the Judee. 

The Judge spieled: ‘‘Therefore, I sentenee you, Alma Henningson, to 
attend uplift lectures five times, for shoplifting in the second hand store of 
the plaintiff, Cecelia Bacigalupi. Next!’ 

The seargeant-at-arms, Kenneth Whited. dragged the culprit off in tears. 

“Hades vs. Mabel Wiggins, Dont Deliver(y) Co., et al.’? The two wit- 
nesses loped for the witness box, ensconced themselves in seats and beean 
to peruse the latest issue of the Ladies’ Home Journal. The prosecuting at- 
torney, Alvera Spooncer, arraigned Mabel Wigeins unmereifully, inquiring 
as to the state of her health and her financial condition, leavine her white 
and shaking like the proverbial leaf. As a further proof of the guilt of the 
defendant, the witnesses were hauled in. After hearing the faets of the 
case, the jury, which was composed of Lois Covell, Berenice Morrow. Martha 
Erwin, Confucius, Zelma Spidle, Ali Baba, Wallace Henderson. Jesse James, 
and four other dark, unknown shadows, filed into the ante-room to decide 
the ease. While deliberating, Ali Baba lost seven pescs and a pair of silk 
suspenders, playing pinochle with Wallace Henderson. 

Finally the jury made its appearance. The foreman, Zelma Spidle, gave 
the jury’s decision: ‘‘Guilty as chareed.’’ 
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The judge thereupon took off her glases, powdered her nose, and dis- 


missed her court, leaving the decision in the balance. 


The spectators percolated out and dispersed towards a skating rink, 
where they were lost to view. The twe then proceeded to a lost and found 
bureau. At the counter they inquired for a lost collar button, and the 
clerk, Ida Sprenger, shuffled a palm full of buttons and gave them the one 
they had been so vainly pursuing. Barnett tossed sixteen centavos on the 
counter and waited hopefully for change. But the clerk gave him only a 
look, so he grabbed Piazzi and left. As they squeezed through the door, they 
collided with a busy looking woman, Mildred Wells, and they went sprawl- 
ing in nine different directions. They were accumulated by three bystand- 
ers, Ruth Feliz, Beth Rogers, and Mary Tate, and with the assistance of two 
white-wines, Ruth Granberg and Sara Jacobson, an ambulance was sum. 


moned. 


One hour later, a wildly driven hack, manipulated by George Hasek. 
rounded the corner on four wheels and drew up in front of the throng with- 
mt much noise. The two victims of circumstances were packed into the 
carry-all and two attendants, Bernyee Rogers and Anita Howes, sat on their 


chests to keep them from falling out. 


After many rattles, wheezes and bangs, the heap docked in front of the 
Hades Healing Hospital for Heathen Habitues. 

Two nurses, Juanita Hamner and Ruth Haskin, deposited what was left 
f them on the operating table. The medico, ‘‘Mex” MeTigue, heated his 
mucilage and prepared his splints. He assembled them, crated them, and 
sent them C. O. D to the Sebastopol Parrots, where they once more re- 
sumed their duties. But the worst of it was that, in the melee, Barnett had 


again lost his collar button. 


By FRANCIS PIAZZI and ELLSWORTH BARNETT. 


WHAT WE LEAVE 


Examination days are drawing near, 

Our graduation week will soon be here. 

Our hearts are sad, although our faces smile, 

As in the study hall our time we while, 

And dream and think that we’re to leave this place, 
Whose memories, an age cannot erase. 

We bid our friends and studies sad adieu; 

With heavy hearts we face a world that’s new. 
Alas, we wish the studies and fun, 


For Seniors all had only just begun, 


—GERALD HAVNER. 
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A Great Dissapnintwnt 


Pictures, wonderful pictures, etchings, oil paintings and pastels. Many 
wonderful works of art, the public do not like. They go to an art gallery 
and leave with a bored expression; yet should you ask any one of them 
how he liked art, the answer would be. ‘‘It was wonderful.”’ 

There is # picture of a young lady, in my estimation a remarkable pie- 
ture, for it resembles some one I was very fond of. It brings back the 
days when life was a sone of happiness and the future a path of roses. 
Standing in frent of the picture, I forget today’s worries, and the worries 


of yesterday that have left a dark spot, deep in my heart. 


; It was a beautiful day in May: the air was filled with sunshine and 


lappiness, when TI went to propose to the dearest eirl in the world. TI had 


a silver-head cane, and a bulldog that looked to me to be one of the pret- 
iest animals known. His name was Bill; he was to me like a friend, and 
oth Rose, my sweetheart and I were very fond of him. Bill knew where 
I was going and it seemed as if my happiness was also his happiness. His 
expression showed it, and you know when a bulldog ean register happiness 
he surely must be happy. 


We arrived at paradise, so it seemed to me, at the gates of my sweet- 


leart’s home. I tied Bill to the bamnister of the porch, placed the cane in 
a corner and vang the bell. I was admitted by the one dear to’ my heart. 


She didn’t seem as happy to see me as before and I knew right away there 


was someone else. Rose took me into the parlor and introduced me to a 
friend of hers whose name was Harry. He had just returned to his home 
town for a visit. Rose said she had met him a few years ago. Why should 
[ feel unhappy at this little thing? But I did. To make it short, it was 
Harry all the time, I simply was not there. I wanted to be there, I wanted 
to say something, but I could not. When I managed to utter a few words 
it was to the effect that I wanted to speak to her privately. I managed to 
make her forget Harry for a while and I told her how much she meant to 
me. I told her how wonderful it was that I knew her, and, that my ereatest 
ambition was to make her happy. 

Just when I thought she was listening to me with earnestness, Harry 
had to eall and ask her if she would like to go for a ride. Right away she 
was all eagerness and wanted to go. I knew then it was my cue to leave 
and I went, but with a different world before me. As I stood on the porch, 


[I saw that my dream was over. I was now in a world of sorrow amid the 


ruins of happiness. 

I stood looking at Bill. Oh, what a homely looking dog he appeared to 
be. Onee I had thought he was a beautiful dog, but now I eould not stand 
the looks of him. I stopped to think what a foolish fellow I had been, ear- 
rying a silver-headed cane and leading a bulldog after me, goine to see a 
girl that I thought cared a great deal for me. I could not stand the thought. 
I took one more look at Bill, and left the house leaving behind me the 
broken cane and lying on the porch, Bill, who would never follow me again. 


ROLAND HUDSON. 
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Junior Class Officers 


President Johnny Parmeter 


Vice-President ....... bees = Fa ae Minerva Salisbury 
Girls’ Representative ....... : : Gladys Crowfoot 
Boys’ Representative ... : Bernard Noonan 


Did I hear you say the Class of °23 from the Santa Rosa Hieh School? 
Well, sirs. I still remember the exploits of that far-famed and illustrious 
class. You see, I was a member of that class. I remember especially our 
Junior year when we were trying to be an exalted Senior. Did we acquire 
dignity? Friends, you wrong that class. We aequired everything we went 
after. Yes, we certainly were dignified. Why one day when we learned 
that something had frivolously started a fire in the sacred preeinets of our 
Study Hall, we stood upon our dignity and demanded new class rooms. Of 
course, the faculty hastened to comply and ever sinee we have been holdine 
class down town: The old High School that so many had graduated from 
and passed out into the struggle between the income tax and the erocery 
bill, was not going to see the greatest class the world had ever seen, eradu- 
ated. 


We were an all around class. We furnished the brains of the school. 


Our athletes played on every team. In the interclass basketball @ames and 
such sports, we took all the honors. Come to think about it, no interclass 
basketball games were held in our Junior vear. They tried to say the afore 
mentioned bonfire caused this, but it was probably their fear of °23’s 
prowess. 

We did our best to help the school and left an excellent example for 
later classes to follow. We all hope that we are still remembered, for that 


vas surely some class! 


THE RACE 
The clouds and the moon were running a race; 
The stars ran behind to watch the swift chase; 


The clouds, it was true, were setting the pace; 


’Twas a sad, sad look on the old moon’s face. 


—ROBERT HARDIN. 
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SOPHOMORE CLASS OFFICERS 


Rresident) 22............. ae pease APO a eel eel Oe Sees I, Ward von Tillow 
Vice-President ............ Braue enema Serene oe REE See Ripe Pines 
SITGHEE Ss pees cee Soc ee Re party Wie Panny! MOOR os eS eee Ae co Muriel Penry 
Girls’ Representative sneer So re a ee den eA cee 
Boys’ Representative - See eee eR Ah aly DYencant its. 
UiraiG kag NG are Te Se EL Ne el 5 ee aes George Jarboe 


It is an easy task to write about the best elass in the school, and I 
consider myself lucky in having that pleasure assigned to me. Our own 
Sophomore class is really a remarkable one. If you don’t believe me. look 
up our record in scholarship, athleties—any aetivity. We are always at the 
top. 

Our basketball team—and I say ours beeause about eight out of nive 
players were Sophomores—was the winnine team in the one hundred and 
twenty pound elass, and they made a magnificent showing. 

Then came the track team. Our class was prominent in the one hundred 
and twenties and we were also represented in the unlimited ¢lass. 

On the whole. we have had a splendid year, but then what else ean vol 
expect from so fine a class? 

Apart from the above-mentioned achievements, we have also been active 
in tennis, baseball, and feotball 

May we always live up to the high standard we have set, and, when we 


! 


are Seniors, set the best example vet! 


Music 


Musi¢ is something that adwells. in the-heart, 
So inspiring, so vital a thing is this art, 
That no man has defined it, *the many have tried. 


The one I like best, the best I have heard 


Is ‘‘Musie is love in search of a word.’’ 
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Esther June Vaughan 


FRESHMAN CLASS OFFICERS 
President : Melvin Vincent 
Vice-President Francis Yost 
Girls’ Representative Doris Hicks 


O\ Ss’ Representative Day ton Coft 


Secretary Donald Saunders 


FRESHMAN HISTORY 


Hlere we are Some say that disaster came with us—flood, fire, i 
thing but earthquake. Well, at least, we kept things stirrine—<‘Tis the stil 
water faileth.’’ 

Besides, the infant class has done a few thines. For the mo 


ave had victory—a large percentage of the class has made the erade. Th 


mortality among us has been insignifieant—few have fallen by the wa 
Several members of the class have an average above ninety per cent 

In athleties, par icularly, the class of ’25 has mad a showing, wi 
Lvle Everett on the high school fo ll team and Franeis C pitching 


baseball nine. 


Freshman Enelish clubs were formed early in the n Miss Field’s 
etions, and have giv numero. programs, consisting Ff talks on the 
of various America iuthors, and readines from their works. Besides. 
clubs. have held a series of debates The Phoenix Club sent¢ 
Elizabeth Wyland and Fred Finley, the Excelsior by Ja Wrieht, and 
Forum by Orin Wakefield, Dorothy Connors, and Genevi Spaulding 
‘he Forum won even against the ‘‘Ageie’’ elub team. who iH ’ 
lassmen. 
While the Freshmen : not supposed to shine in sogietyv. we were not 
entirely overlooked: in the program for the Girls’ J \I 
number, Barbara Skinner. was a representative of the (irl Reserves 


the San Franeiseo meeting. 

Perhaps one of the gayest functions for us was the Freshman Recenti 
given at the Annex Gym. We were entertained with dancing, and wit! 
stunts by the upper-classmen. The infants were pacified from time to tim 
with sticks of green candy, 

Though our initiation into High School has been attended with some in- 


convenience on account of the fire, yet ’25 looks forward with joy to eradu- 


ating from that new High School which as vet we see only in our dreams. 
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First Prize Story 


By Raymond Clar 


Kinet 


“Praise be to Allah,’ chants the high priest as his forehead touches the 
mat floor in evening prayer. *‘Allah is mighty,’’ echoes and re-echoes among 
the temple domes and flaring torches high perched on massive, carved 
eolumns. Ghostlike turbaned heads rise and fall in unison with the chanting 
of the Terravi prayers, heads that are made weird and ehastly by the candle 
light that is reflected and mirrored in a beautiful red gem, which hangs sus- 
pended in all of its glory above the head of the chanting Hodja. 

Now all men of the true faith know that this stone is a gift of good 
omen and great value that Sultan Abdul Murad (may his spirit rest in 
peace) did bequeath to the temple of Mohammed. Also do all true men 
know that its very twin in wealth and beauty was buried with him, even 
though it were against the Moslem custom. But who can question the ways 
of a monarch? Of course the idlers about the Bazaar have by various 


stages developed the story of Abdul's forewarning dream in which he saythe 


Lord Mohammed and the Lord Christ, each holding one of Sultan’s famous 
rubies. The Lord Christ dropped the one he held and Abdul’s own son 
tried to recover it. But when he stooped to reach it a Christian sword 
severed his head from his body. At this time the ruby on the ground dis- 
appeared and the Lord Mohammed spoke and said, ‘*Only for the Most High 
are these intended.”’ 

According to the story, the next morning the Sultan sent for the court 
astrologer to interpret his dream. Old Abdul hated to drive his 
dope-clouded brain and for this reason was ereatly influenced by the man 
of wisdom. But no less was he influenced by Fetma Ara, that harem 
favorite who, men say, caused the many massacres of Abdul’s reign. 

Upon calm deliberation after hearing the dream the old sage explained 
it thus: ‘‘It is apparent that the gems are not to be handed to your poster- 
ity for then a scourge in the form of Christian supremacy shall visit your 
people. They are intended only for the Most High. Surely this means that 
Mohammed should receive one of them.” 

But what should befall the other? It was only after long fasting and 
many prayers that the old astrologer returned to tell the Sultan that an 
inspiration visited upon him bade him tell his master that one ruby should 
hang in the temple of Allah while the other was to be buried with its owner. 

Whether or not this story is idle gossip makes little difference; the fact 
is known that at this time the rubies disappeared for several days.. Fetma 
Ara, because of her jealous pleadings to keep the rubies, was immediately 
suspected and upon being tortured revealed their hiding place. As a sori 
ef erim joke the woman was deported to the heathen lands of western Tibet 
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rather than bé killed. It is said that she has forgotten her disgrace and now 
graces the palace of a powerful chieftain. 


However, thus it is that the single ruby hanes in the mosque, losing’ its 


brilliance year by year because of sacred candle smoke or the drowsy incense 
which the old Hodja now fans almost to a flame by his ceaseless salaams and 
rumbling, never-ending prayers. 

Yes, the once brilliant ruby seems to have taken on that air of holy 
sadness which prevails within the temple. Everything, every person is af- 
feeted by that atmosphere and now the spirit of prayer floats through the 
open doors of the mosque and over the quiet city, for the night feasting 
of Ramadan has not yet commenced. In the Moslem cemetery all is quiet, 
too, save the occasional howl of a sacred dog. 

But is there perfect quiet in the vast Moslem City of the Dead? Does 
no living thing stir among the white stones of the common dead or the 
gorgeous turbans of the rich? Surely that is a camel resting quietly among 
the tall eypresses. And is that a man hiding near him, behind the great 
palm near the sepulchre of Abdul Murad? But hark! The camel’s master 
approaches. 

The man peers cautiously from beneath his turban at each outstanding 
object as though he feared detection. Now he hurriedly mounts and urges 
his beast toward the city which is fast awakening, for the evening e@un has 
boomed and the daylight fast is broken. As he leaves, a dark form, visible 
only by its searlet fez, quits its place of hiding, and hurries after. Let us 
follow them through the quaint streets of the City of the Sultans. 

Through the residence district jogs the camel now. Down the Street 
of Steps he lumbers, swinging his rider from side to side for all the world 
like a Sardinian fishing boat rolling on the long swells of the blue Mediter 
ranean. The narrow street would be in utter darkness but for the semi- 
tropical moonlight which glitters on the slimy cobbles and reminds one of 
that stream of human blood which drenched this street in the last great 
massacre. Behind the stone walls of the narrow courtyards yellow lights 
peep through iron-shuttered windows. Mystery clouds these dwellings ot 
the Turks but among the many odors that drift from them the nauseating 
smells of hemp and opium are easily distinguished. They alone give one a 
hint as to what is taking place behind those guarded doors. 

Now the quaint bazaar is entered. Here all is noise and confusion. 
All classes and nationalities mix to bargain, to argue, and to cheat. Turkish 
women and children, with their slaves. mingle with Syrians, white-clad 
Moors, ebony-hued Nubians, and Russian merchants from the far Caueasians. 
Here a dark Egyptian beckons to passers-by to purchase his never failing 
charms against evil, there a Jew guardedly displays his stock of precious 
jewels, bracelets, anklets, and rings, for jewelry passes in preferance to 
money in this land of the Prophet. Beneath a flickering oil torch a grey 
bearded Turk draws gold and silver wire for costly uniforms and dresses. 
A group of small boys watch with interest the dexterous movements of his 
vereat toe which plays its part by holding the precious cord. Near him a 
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tobacco merchant sits before his shop with a two-foot pipe between his feet. 
He makes no effort to sell his wares, for perhaps he feels that kismet—fate-— 
will send him customers if they are to come. 

But let us return to the camel in its journey among other camels, horses 
and donkeys, and vast throngs of restless humanity. Here the driver seems 
no less anxious than ever, for some inexplicable instinct tells him that he is 
pursued. At last he stops before the shop of the silent tobacco merchant 
and dismounts. Now the camel attracts the group of boys who leave the 
thread drawer, en masse, and play at making the camel blink his eyes,—at 
a reasonable distance from his powerful legs and more dangerous jaws, for 
even the children know that at certain times the camel’s bite will cause dread- 
ful agony and certain death. 

The shop keeper bows the camel driver into his narrow stall and drones, 
“May the God of your fathers be with you.”’ 

“Peace unto theee and thine, O brother,’’ returns he of the camel. 

They now enter a curtained room in the rear of the shop and the mer- 
ehant’s manner changes immediately when he is positive that ne prying ears 
may hear their conversation. He brusquely speaks, ‘‘Enough of this sham, 
Hast thou it?’’ 

‘“* Aye.”’ 

The camel driver now draws from beneath his tunie a gem the color of 
new blood and as beautiful as a wintry sun when it drops behind the tall 
minarets of Stamboul. 

‘*Its mate?’’ 

‘“Not yet, O one of little greed, but ere the sun blesses this accursed 
land again the many gods of our fathers shall smile upon us, and it. Guard 
thou this with great care and make ready our hasty departure.”’ 


‘Wear not. My neck as well as thine shalf pay if there are any slips. 
Wilt rest until the night ages?’’ 


‘‘Nay, better to have it over. I like it not, even though it mean power 
in our land.’’ 

‘“Better power than wealth only. Let the deposed one glory in their 
radianee, so that we gain our ends through her. What thinkst thou?” 

‘“Ave, and if we fail she too shall suffer with us, for methinks she will 
soon lose her mind unless vengeance be done. But why waste time on a 
woman, and a hated Moslem in the bargain, even though she be despised by 
her kind? Light you now these sacred joss sticks to our gods, for I have 
need of their help. If they fail me not the snow-bound plains of Tibet shall 
soon protect us, for no man of untrue faith shall dare to follow-”’ 

So saying, the camel driver returns to his beast and again mounts, this 
time heading toward the now silent mosque of Mohammed. But he does not 
depart alone, for the pursuing shadow in the red fez clings with the integrity 
of an avenger. 

All is quiet now near the sacred building whose domed roof casts queer 
shadows upon the stone street. Even the beggars, those infamous Asiatic 


yarasites, have deserted their posts beside the stone pillars of the mosque. 
] ] | 
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The camel now lumbers over the smooth, shppery cobbles of the narrow 
street; cobbles that are worn smooth by the almost constant tread of Moslem 
sandals carrying their owners to perform religious funetions: cobbles made 
slippery by the winter’s dew, but more so by the filth of the native inhab- 
itants. But this must ever be, for every inch of Constantinople has been 
bathed in human blood, say the Turks, so its streets must reek with slime 
and filth for all time. 

The camel is now ordered to halt beneath a low baleony whose 
Arabesque decorations of black and white form an impenatrable camouflage 
in the moonlight. The rider dismounts, strides boldly up the stone stairs 
of the mosque, and stands by a massive pillar for some time. Now he 
stealthily tries the giant bronze door. It holds. But will not one of his 
large iron keys turn the ancient lock? Not the iron keys but a single brass 
key that must have been fashioned by some long-forgotten Keyptian loek- 
smith easily forces the erude and little used lock. For who in this-land 
would molest the House of God? Only an infidel. 

He enters now. The quiet street without seems as the pealing of 
thunder to the deathly silence between these walls. All is dark, too, save 


a square stone flagging which is only partly covered by a gorgeous prayer 


rug. This tiny patch of floor and the flaming ruby of Abdul Murad are 
alone visible. He looks from the light on the floor to its source, a square, 
iron-barred window high up in the bubble-like dome. Through this the 
moonlight pours in such abundance as to make the unlit corners seem as 
black as ebony. 

But all his interest is centered on that drop of blood which sparkles 
tantalizingly before his very eyes. Happiness, certainly wealth and power, 
within his grasp quiekens his pulse and he starts forward. He reaches 
enviously to tear it from its resting place. No fear of consequences fill his 
mind now, only the lust for wealth. But his clutching fingers do not eom- 
plete their aim. Cold steel flashes in the pateh of moonlight and after a 
dull thud all is again silence. Silence: and in the pateh of moonlight a 
darker hue vies in color with the flaming ruby above it. 

* % * * * ae a a a a * 4s 

Again it is evening in the land of the Prophet, but the high priest is 
now on a balcony outside the mosque. The feast of Ramadan is over. 

**Allah is Allah, there is no God but God,’’ he chants and raises his 
hands, palms upward, to receive the blessings of Heaven. The multitude 
below humbly bow their heads to the dust and answer. 

Far into the city a grey bearded drawer of gold and silver cord bows 
low before the door of his shop. Near him a new tobacco merchant, who 
wears a scarlet fez, bows also and thinks of two jewels in the House of 
Allah. Although the voice of the priest is far way the two shop keepers 
chant together, ‘‘Allah is Allah, there is no God but God. and Mohammed 
is the Prophet of God.’’ 
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Ser Plrize Stary 


By Ellen €. Holm 


Hinla 


The hazy fog that had begun to drift over the cit earlier in the even- 
ing was growing denser with the swift-comine darkness. A wind, too, was 
blowing in from the bay, a wind which blew the misty substance into tiny 
fog-wraiths, some smiling, some scowling, all with more or less human as- 
pects. I shivered as I stood by the closed window of my studio, gazing out 
onto that bleak outside world, on that strange evening in February, three 
years ago. It seems to me that it formed a perfect setting for the queer 
occurrences of that night. 

The telephone jangled at my elbow, coldly, relentlessly, in harmony “with 
the depressing atmosphere. But the voice that greeted my lusty ‘‘Hello!” 
was warm and hearty. 

“That you, Tom?’ came the voice of my room-mate Claxton. say, 
quit mooning around that studio and come over to the Frat house. Make it 
pretty snappy, too.’’ 

With a hurried ‘‘Aye, aye, sir!’’? I slammed down the receiver. switched 
on the lights, and hunted up my coat, preparatory to leaving. 

Perhaps it may seem strange that a college youth should have a studio. 
Dad wants me to be a doctor, (M. D., not D. D..) and I suppose I shall be 
one in time, but in the meantime, I have a very great weakness for anything 
that is art. Ever since I can remember, my room has been eluttered up 
with pictures that have caught my fancy, and all books, papers, and themes 
have been profusely and mercilessly deecorated by my own handiwork. In 
cidentally, I spend most of my free periods daubing gobs of paint on spacious 
canvases, 

About this time, I was working on my first really big venture. I had 
put all my soul into that picture, greatly to the neglect of my studies, and 
it was now near completion. And it was well worth the toil. I told myself, 
delightedly surveying my work. 

[ called my subject, ‘‘Viola, the Ideal Woman.’’ Now. opinions differ 
in regard to ideal women, but Viola was mine. Out of a mere splotch of 
color, and a vast expanse of canvas, I had shaped an exquisitely beautiful 
piece of work that symbolized my innermost beliefs, and which I hoped 
might serve as an inspiration to future generations. |] had high hopes. 
The fellows, of course, tormented me continually, but still they admitted 
that ‘‘Tom’s Viola’’ was gettine to be ‘‘some eed Nae 

I would not dwell so lone on this subject, but it is absolutely essential 
that you know something of my work before you Gan appreciate what fol- 
lowed. 


Just as I was leaving my studio that night. I pulled back the eurtain 
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that protected the nearly finished Viola, swung the easel around to the 


light, and gazed upon——an empty frame! For an appalling moment I 
stood there, petrified. I could not ery out or move. Gone! Months of 
labor gone! 

With something like a sob I turned to answer the telephone which must 
have been ringing for some time. Mechanically I lifted the receiver. The 
voice that drifted over the wire to me was unmistakably feminine 

“Is that you, Tom?’’ queried the sweet voice pleadingly. ‘‘This is 
Viola speaking. Come get me quick, Tom, quick. I’m at——’’ and then 
the wires went dead. 

Here my shattered nerves collapsed completely, and I sank into a chair. 
Then, with a mighty effort, I pulled myself together, and fairly tore down 
the stairs to the street- Once out in that curiously shifting fog, reason 
eame back to me. Why, it was preposterous that a piece of painted canvas 
eould telephone ;—aboslutely absurd! My nerves were merely playing me 
a trick. I had been working too hard and too steadily, anyway. Besides, 
maybe the picture was up there;—the janitor might have moved it into 
some corner out of his way. With this surmise in mind, I determined to 
return to the studio, and conduct a thorough search. 

‘‘Hey! Are you Mr. Thomas Gaynor?’’ 

I wheeled around so fast that I almost stepped upon the questioner, an 
under-sized, under-weight, freckle-faced boy. 

[ assured him that I was. 

“Well,” declared the freckled one, ‘‘a lady just gimme this, an’ told 
me to hurry. She seemed awful worried—kep’ lookin’ back over her 
shoulder, an’ tellin’ me to hurry. Here, take it!’’ for I was staring at him 
like an idiot. 

With shaking fingers I tore open the missive, which was written in a 
dainty, round, feminine hand, and this is what I read: 

Dear Tom: 

You'll find me in the yellow brick house, room 13. Hurry! It may be 
too late! 

VIOLA. 

i looked around for the messenger boy. He had vanished. Not a soul 
Was in sight. Only the fog faces taunted me out of the darkness. 

What was I to do? The telephone eall and the note, both so mysterious, 
were enough to rouse anyone to action. From somewhere, far, far, above 
me, a clock was strikine with dull sonorous tones the hour of nine. On I[ 
stumbled through the fog. 

I couldn’t have gone more than fifteen paces, when I came upon the 
building I sought, a tall, yellow, two-story house, strangely out of place in 
that business district, queerly gabled and shuttered. There was a heavy, 
earved, wooden knocker on the black door. I banged this knocker up and 
down with all my might, and waited. No sound was heard save the deep, 
hollow knock reverberating through the deserted house. Still I waited. 

Suddenly and silently the huge door swung outward, but no one appeared. 


The blurred light of a street-lamp threw a tiny square of light through the 
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open doorway, and in this, my own shadow was revealed. A tremor ran 
through my body. After all in what sort of wild-goose chase was I in- 
dulging? What could I gain by it? 

Here my hesitation was cut by the discovery that the square of light was 
rapidly diminishing in size. Somewhat alarmed, I stepped within the somber 
portals, and immediately the huge door clanged shut behind me. Velvet 
blackness closed in on me, and I had a queer, sinking feeling that all was 
not just as it should be. 

For some moments I listened intently. No sound was heard. The 
silence was so deep that it thundered in my ears. My heart was thumping 
against my ribs so hard that it hurt, and even my breath was labored. It 
suddenly dawned on me that this might be a trap. Dad was wealthy, and 
once I was locked up within the stronghold, I might never get out! Well, 
I’d walked into it like a lamb. but would I stay ? The thought made me 
zalmer, and T groped around in my pockets until T found a mateh. 

In its flickering light I could see my surroundings. It must have been 
a luxurious mansion at one time, for the room in which I stood was elabor- 
ately furnished. Now, however, the elegant carved furniture was covered 
with the dust of the years; stringy cobwebs stretched from corner to corner. 
and dangled from the graceful candelabrum suspended from the center of 
the ceiling, 

But the thing that caught my attention was the queer, winding: stair- 
way, for there in the heavy dust, was a woman’s footprint, elfinly pointed, 
eracefully heeled. I stared at it so long that the match burned my thumb, 
and went out. 

Suddenly a shriek, the crash of an overturned chair. penetrated the still- 
ness, and echoed and re-echoed down the silent passages. Again a hush 
leeper than before. 

As though bereft of reason, I raced up the dusty stairway, and pausing 
vt the end, groped around for another match. By its pale light, I saw a 
richly carpeted hallway, and at my feet lay a dainty, delicately perfumed 
handkerchief. In one corner was a tiny embroidered “‘V.”’ 

[ cried out in amazement. ‘‘Surely, I'm losing my mind,’’ I thought. 


Lighting another mantch, I looked again at the note the freckle-faced 


youngster had brought me, and again reac 

Dear Tom: 

You'll find me in the vellow brick house, room 13. Hurry! You may 
be too late! 

VIOLA. 

Too late! Maybe I was already too late! The thouehts spurred me to 
action. Dashing the leneth of the hallway, I flune open the door at the end, 
ind nearly lost my balance at the blaze of light that greeted me. I stood 


there, blinking like a bat, trying to become accustomed to the dazzling elare. 
and then I saw Viola. 


In the center of the room, supported by a huge easel. was Viola in all 
her graceful beauty, with a sparkle in her velvety black eyes, a eleam in her 


glossy black hear, a smile on her full red lips, just as I had last seen her. 
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Suddenly, I heard something that sounded suspiciously like a snort that 
vrew into a giggle, and finally became a lou euffaw, followed by at least a 
dozen more, and from behind every couch and hangine appeared the greatly 
esteemed members of the Yamma Pie Fraternity. 

““Wh - what,’’ I stuttered. 

Bill Claxton grinned. 


‘‘“How’d vou like being initiated, Tom?’’ he 


demanded, thumping me 
heartily on the back. ‘‘You sure took it like a sport and proved yourself 


wort hy of Viola. 


Meditations 


Serowd Prize Porms by Bill Brewer 


Iuanimate Things 


If inanimate things with souls are endowed. 
And think as they endlessly, listlessly stand, 
I am sure they don’t fret when by time they are bowed, 


Nor chafe at the lot their Creator has planned. 


© Orran 


How man ean stand and look at thee 
And still feel bigger than a flea, 

Has been to me a mystery, 

O Ocean. 


How he can stand upon thy strand 
And not feel like a grain of sand, 
Is more than I ean understand, 

O Ocean. 


How crabs and bugs can stand thy thunder 
And not be wrecked and torn asunder, 

Has given me some cause for wonder, 

O Ocean. 


As I how stand upon thy shore 
And listen to thy mighty roar, 
I feel more serubby than before, 
O Ocean. 


As I went homeward o’er the lea, 
[ feel as big as the hole would be, 


If { should poke a stick in thee, 
O Ocean. 
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Che Ouestion of Name 


By Byron 9. McCormick 


The other day, at recess time, I passed by Fremont School. Some boys 
were playing ‘‘blackman.’’ One of the boys was caught and tagged. As 
soon as his captor let him go he started away. The boy who had tagged him 
then yelled, ‘‘Come back here, Woodrow, you’re it This conversation 
caused me to think that I could make a rather good guess after whom the 
boy had been named. I also believe that I know his middle name. 

It seems to be quite the thing to name children after prominent people. 
I have no doubt but that in a few years there will be a whole flock of War- 

ren Hardings just as now there are many Theodore Roosevelts. 

I think that if people wish to name their children after prominent peo- 
ple they should take the movie actors into consideration. Why not have a 
squad of Douglas Fairbanks and Bill Harts? 

Another common tendency is to name girls after flowers, such as Pansy, 
Daisy, and Violet. If girls are named after flowers, why not name boys after 
vegetables. Such names as Parsley R. Kellog and the Hon. Celery Onions 
Hyatt, should become tremendously popular. 

Then we have another list to choose from, These are the old philosophers 
such as Plato and Socrates. This list of names is almost entirely neglected. 
If my name was Aristotle Plato McCormick I believe that I would live sur- 
rounded by a halo of intellectuality. My names would cause people to be- 
lieve that I possessed a superior brand of intelligence. Why not name a 
few children after these old birds? 

I think that a man should have a distinctive middle name. A person 
who has a good middle name can use it to advantage. J. Sydney Smith, 
lawyer, would sound much better than John Smith, lawyer. I do not see 
how fond parents with names such as Brown, or Smith, can tack some com- 
mon name, such as John, on their offspring. Names such as these are too 
common. If my last name were Smith I would want my first name to be 
distinetive, such as Lorenzo or Bennington. I can imagine two men walking 
down the street. One of the men says, ‘‘Did you hear the news? John 
Smith died last night.’’ The other man replies, ‘‘Is that so? Which John 
Smith was it? A conversation such as this one would never happen if 
people were named with more care. 

I believe that there is room for a vast amount of originality in the nam- 
ing of people. There is an unlimited field of names to pick from. Things 
are changing all the time. I think names should change, too. Let us all 
oive this matter due consideration, so that in the future there will be an im- 
provement in the naming of the people. 

Taking everything into consideration there are so many varieties of 
names that I would suggest that fond parents tack seven or eight names on 
a child. When the child gets old enough to comprehend the immense prob- 
lem before him let him choose one pf the names and discard the rest. Such 
a choiee would settle the problem. 
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Keep Smilin 
Chird Prize Porm by Iran Whitley 


Little black baby, 

Why do you smile? 

‘Cause old mammy stopped 
Jes’ to rock you awhile? 


She’s so busy workin’ 

All de long day 

She scarcely finds time 
For rompin’ and play. 


An’ while you are sleepin’ 
Through the dark night 
You jes’ keep on smilin’ 
As tho’ it were light. 


Now when you get big 

All days won’t be bright 
But jes’ keep on smilin’ 
And things will come right. 


Muther 


By Ellen Holm 


Mother, 
1 love you. 


Yours is a heart filled with beautiful love, 
Yours is a soul that shines afar, 

Brighter, yea, brighter than gleam of star 
That watches above. 


You are my mother. You read my soul. 
You know my joys, my deepest sorrows, 
And, shielding me from shady tomorrows, 
You wrap me in love, far dearer than gold! 


Mother, God’s hand rests on your own. 

What greater gift than you could He have giv’n? 
Without you, this world would be like a godless heav’n 
And life itself a thing from which all joy had flown. 


I love you, 
Mother. 
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in Ellint 


By Clarence Nitzke 


Mail day at the small rudely-constructed general store and_ postoffice 
presented today a lively, if not beautiful appearance. The hot sun_ beat 
down on scores of cow ponies which with drooping heads and switching tails 
stood patiently all round the huge corral. Now and then they cast a-quest- 
ionine eye toward the battered porch, where seated on boxes of different 
varieties and sizes, their masters gossiped of important events of the present, 
past, and future. 

At one end of the porch, apart from the rest of the group, sat two men 
in earnest conversation. Rather, one was conversing while the other listened, 
for when Phil began to talk, the other fellow, whether he was inclined that 
way or not, must become a faithful and attentive listener. The conversa- 
tionalist got slowly to his feet, stretching his long body thoroughly in the 
process, and with an impatient pull at his black mustache gazed contem- 
platively down the dusty yellow trail. The other following Phil’s gaze, 
deseried some shapeless moving objects in the distance, and it was then he 
saw Phil’s large humorous mouth take on a mischievous grin, while his left 
eye, a nice honest-appearing gray one, overarched with a small black twisted 
eye-brow, twinkled merrily, a sure sign of a mischievous plan in Phil’s mind. 

He turned to his companion, and while patting fondly a letter which he 
had taken from his pocket, he said, ‘‘ Well, I am sure glad the boys are com- 
ing. I’ve waited for them now most an hour and a half. There’s a pleasant 
little surprise for them here,’’ and he again patted the envelope. 

‘If I know anything about looks, I'd say,’’ said Phil’s companion, ‘‘that 
from the way vou look you intend to get some amuement from this pleasant 
surprise.’ 

‘T do,’’ said Phil, ‘‘and to prove it to you I’ll just > but he did’nt 
finish his sentence. 

The two again returned to their soap-box chairs. Interrupted by de- 
lighted chuckling and good substantial slaps on his back and knee, Phil told 
the surprise which he had in store for the boys. 

The boys had now with a great deal of commotion drawn up before the 
steps of the porch and were already mounting the steps. 

Phil yawned and addressed the group, ‘‘Say, boys, you sure make alto- 


eether too much noise, considering what’s going to happen in this part of the 


elobe pretty soon. I’d say vou boys had better begin to mend your man- 


ners.’ 

“He says we ain’t got no manners,’ said one. 

‘*Manners,’’ said another, ‘‘you can’t tell me nothing about them things 
Why I’ve read that there manner book the school marm gave me for Christ- 
mas so I ean just spiel it off from one cover to the other.’’ 

“What I want to know,’’ began another in the rear, ‘‘is why Phil is 
getting so careful of our behavior, so darn sudden.’’ 
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‘‘T was trying to get to that, but you boys on account of your behavior 
held me back ”’ 


Then tilted back with the small, dainty envelope still very much in evi- 


dence, Phil began, ‘*Miss Catherine Elliot. It’s a pretty good name, isn’t 
it ?”’ 

‘“Yes,’’ said the one who had read the manner book, ‘‘it sure is right 
nice. Sounds like a name out of a book.’’ 

‘“Well, what about it?’’ said the one in the rear. 

“Oh, nothing,”’ drawled Phil, ‘‘only this here letter says that this same 
Miss Catherine, who by the way is as pretty as her name, has reached the 
conclusion that her refined mind and delicate constitution can stand the so- 
ciety and climate of the Wild West. She says she’s goine to take up a 
claim out here.’ 

‘LT hope she'll not locate near me, for I’d have to chop her wood and 


milk her cow,”’ said the one in the rear, disgustedly. 

“By golly, I'll bet she’s a humdinger,’’ said the owner of the manner 
book, which he now offered to anyone who eared for its enlightenine words. 

Two weeks before Miss Elliot’s arrival when the news had been widely 
spread, all the old “batches” with whem the county was amply provided, did 
nothing but discuss the coming event. The manner book was dog eared and 
thumb marked. All were envious when Phil said ‘‘he knowed her back 
Kast,’’ and bragged of her youth, beauty and general merits. 

A few days before the event, Bill in a fever of excitement, came down to 
Phil’s cabin to consult that worthy gentleman on some minor details; how 
high his eollar should be, whether he should wear a green or purple necktie, 
and how he should comb his hair. Rivalry ran high, each desiring to make 
a better appearance than the other fellow, and so to impress favorably the 
young lady. All were astonished when they beheld Phil actually cleaning 
his cabin. He used the shovel, and a breom stood near by. You see, Phil 
had a stove that stood on four legs and there was quite a space between the 
floor and the stove and into this receptacle Phil had swept the dirt which he 
had colleeted by sweeping a smal spet in the center of the room. Bill set off 
at once to inform the rest of his friends of the queer proceedings of Phil. 

The day before the great day everyone with a bundle carried carefully 
across the pommel of his saddle, rode up to Phil’s eabin, alighted and, clad 
in their best, paced up and down before the master of the house for review. 

After innumerable mishaps on the next day, the cavaleade, red-faced and 
uncomfortable, started forth with Phil in the lead. When they reached the 
post office Phil lined them all up and teld them not to grin for it was bad 
manners. 

Suddenly there was heard a rumble, and the mail wagon came around 
the bend, leaving after it a cloud of dust. As it drew up they saw a lady 
ot about forty years of age, surrounded by a trunk and three valises. Gasp- 
ing with fear and astonishment, she peered near sightedly through her huge 
spectacles and wondered why on earth Phil, her husband, had collected such 
an assembly of male inhabitants to witness her approach into the wilderness. 


Phil had his team and buggy there, unknown to his companions, and as he 
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helped her to alight and then to mount into his buggy, the rest sat there 
stiff with surprise and very obediently did not grin. 

As Phil and his wife drove toward their cabin the boys pulled off their 
stiff collars and flung them to the ground, shaking their fists at Phil, who 
had not said that Catherine Elliot had been his wife’s maiden name, nor had 
even seen fit to tell them that he was married. 

Author’s note: 

This is a true story, the events of which happened while I was in Wash- 

ineton. I have added only a few details. 


Maursir 
By Eleanor Cockburn 


Beneath your soft-cast spell of woven dreams, 
Children leave off their precious hours of play 
For slumber’s sweet entrancing themes. 


And when, o’er east by musie’s magic sway, 
They glide into the Land of Children’s Dreams 
They wish forever there to stay. 


The Moon Gudess 


By Frances McCanse 


One night when all the sky was clear, 
Across the milky way 

Diana in her chariot drove, 
To where Endymion lay. 

Her kisses sweet she gently pressed 
Upon his brow serene, 

Then slipped away toward western skies 


As Phoebus’ rays were seen. 


on A Mimmy 


(After Reading Thanatopsis) 

By C. Raymond Clar 
Why, grim relic of a bygone day, 
Dost thou stop the trend of Nature’s way’? 
Why hast striven to be a better dust? 
When unswerving Nature says thou must 
Return to Earth, why disobey? 


Though the fool may think that thon hast gained, 
When the mask of life thou hast retained, 

Yet thou art a stone in Nature’s care; 

Dust of mine may live in flowers fair. 
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Mrmunrivs 


By Lois Karnes 


As I sit here shivering in this gloomy Masonie Hall. my mind wanders 
sadly back to the time, a year ago, when I was installed, more or less peace- 
fully, in row twelve, seat thirteen, in the old study hall. How amazed and 
incredulous I should have been had I been told then that some day I should 
see our high school a pile of charred ruins: or that the Study Hall, habitat 
alike of serious minded Senior and frivolous Freshman, would be in a church. 
unchaperoned by the benign busts of Washineton and Lincoln, the dignity of 
their faces enhanced by the caps of luckless Freshmen. perched rakishly on 
their respective right ears: or that never again should our eyes be eladdened 
by the sight of Minerva, most chaste goddess of intellect and wisdom, pa- 
tiently keeping guard over her sacred sanctuary of learning. Our high 
school, without these, the Lares and Penates of our studvhall, would have 
seemed an impossibility. Yet that impossibility has come to pass. Gone 
are the days when we dashed frantically to the corner store between periods 
for a soda pop; gone the days when we loitered on the bleachers arguine and 
discussing at leneth the ereat problems of the universe, such as who would 
win the next track meet, or who was going with whom to the next sehool 
cance. To quote Kipling, ‘‘That’s all shoved behind us. long ago and far 
away.’’ Now. between periods, our sole concern is the successful dodging 
of the passing flivver, or the evading of the penalty of the dreaded ninth 
period by explaining to the threatening exponent of knowledge that the last 
teacher’s watch must have been slow. 

But although we mourn the fact that our high school is no more, we are 
happy in the knowledge that Santa Rosa will soon be the proud possessor of 
a fine new building to replace the old one, and so we cheerfully make the 
best of what we have, as befits all loyal students of Santa Rosa High Sehool. 


Cwilight By Che Orean 
By Mabel Wiggins 


The twilight is sad and lonely, 
And the night wind, wild but free, 
Fans the waves on the seashore, 
That started far out at sea. 
But at the fisherman's cottage 
There shines a brilliant light, 
And a faee that’s at the window 
Looks out at the fading night. 
What tale do the roaring ocean, 
And the sea-wind, wild but free, 
Tell the lover of the ocean 
As he gazes out to sea? 
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Giv" um the ax~ 


A Gypsy life for me! 
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Assuriated Student ony 


Fall Semvster 
Officers 
President ..........:.:........Maleolm ©.- Weeks 
First Vice-Presidenit..............Ralph Devoto 


Second Vice-Pres.......Klizabeth Thompson 
MOCCIOUAEM Gi.-cic-t tee Dorothy Seawell 
( Miss Genevieve Mott 


Treasurer ; : : : 
} Mr. Wm. F. Bennyhoft 


At the beginning of this fall semester, 
the Student Body was not in the best 
financial condition, but with the strenu- 
ous efforts of Miss Genevieve Mott, the 
newly elected treasurer, the Student 
Body steadily came to a good financial 
standing. Bills for indebtedness brought 
on the Student Body~by> last. year’s 


annual and the new football equipment 


to the total of five hundred and nine-two 


dollars were soone covered and_ the 


Malcolm C. Weeks organization was again financially un- 


President Fall Semester embarrassed, 

Miss Mott had built the Student Body membership up to four hundred 
and fotry-seven members, when she turned the duties of her office over to 
Wm. F. Bennyhoff. 

The regular Student Body affairs were carried out with the advent of 
time and the organization was doing some good things. Equipment for the 
teams and courts, traveling expenses, and all the expenses of the organiza- 
tion were met. Everything was advancing in a healthy manner when the 
destruction of the old school building occurred. This catastrophe threw the 
students’ organization out of gear. For the first time in the history of the 
school, the officers were developing a new system of handling the student 
affairs, but at the time of the fire, all of their records were destroved. 

The end of the fall term, soon arrived and the president had finished 


serving two terms of office and declined to be a eandidate for the third 


term. Some of the things achieved in -that year were small, but as time 
rolls on, it will all aid in making our school a better school. Practically no 
changes were made in the student government. The president used the 
cabinet system which was dropped at the end of his term. The term of 
office ended with the treasury in excess of three hundred and fifty dollars 
and an outstanding bill for track suits. Let us hope that provisions are made 
for a system of student government in the new school which will be suitable 


to the situation —MALCOLM C. WEEKS. 
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Spring Semester 


Although we have been disabled be- 
cause of the fire, which forced us to 
seek new school accommodations, we 
have kept the standard of scholarship 
at the top. This year the largest class 
of eraduates in the history of the school 
will enter public life and will soon take 
their stand among those progressive citi- 
zens who endeavor to advance our 
schools and in general to promote good 
fellowship among men. 

In the past year we have practically 
broken away from our old form of 
school government and have handled our 
business in a business-like way. All 
bills have been paid through the author- 
izine of the principal and myself. In 
this way doing away with the Governing 

Roy Heyward Board meeting which usually ended in 

President Spring Semester a personal affair. Next year, however, 
there will undoubtedly be an entirely new form of school government which 
will do away with the worn out and unstable system of government which 
we now have. With the school conditions under which we are now laboring, 
no system of student body government could possibly prove to be a great 
suecess. The classes are so broken up that there is no unity. Some students 
do not see their friends for days at a time and under these conditions they 
are bound to lose interest in school activities. 

The officers who have worked with me during my spring term have been: 
Vice-President . ; Johnny Parmeter 
Second Vice-President : Elizabeth Thompson 
Secretary : : Dorothy Seawell 
Treasurer Wm. Bennyvhoff 

I wish to thank these officers together with the student body as a whole, 


for their support and co-operation during my term of office. 
ROY F. HEYWARD, 
President of the Student Body. 


PARNASSUS LITERARY SOCIETY 


The Parnassus Literary Society is the only high scho | society that has 
held its regular meetings since the schooi building burned. In spite of all 
obstacles, the fine spirit of the literary society has lived, and a great deal 
of good work has been accomplished. 

Under its most efficient president, George Leppo, many interesting 
programs have been given. The other officers are: Ellsworth Barnett, vice- 
president ; Frances MeCanse, seeretary ; and Sara Jacobson, treasurer. 

Miss Mott and Miss Fisher, our faculty advisers. have aided the society in 
every way possible. 

The Parnassus Society has helped to bring forth the musical. dramatic, 
artistic and literary ability of the members. The works of American poets 


and short story writers have been taken up and discussed throughout this 


year. One program of particular interest included Gillet’s one-aet play, 


The Parnassus Literary Society 
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entitled ‘‘Two Crooks and a lady,’ for which the east cf characters was as 
follows : 
The Crook le ee a ee won y Parmeter 
His Accomplice - uy ape ae ...Thyra Morrill 
The Lady See 5 Ne CRS. een, ee Meee ape e _.......---Mranees MeCanse 
Her Companion .... ne a ne ar ee : _..Lueille Fulwider 
Tuspector of Police -.......... : : : Kenneth Shafter 
Garrity. the Policeman ............ : _eosseseeee-------Klgsworth Barnett 

Because of the unsettled conditions at school, the social activities of the 
organization have been limited. 

Parnassus Literary Society demonstrated its interest in school affairs by 
entering in the parade for high school bonds several beautifully decorated 
machines, which were a distinctive feature in the parade 


FRANCES MeCANSE 


Che Girls J : 
he Girls League 

Although the Girls’ League is one of the newest organizations in the 
school it is also one of the most wide-awake. Its organization was perfected 
in February and since that time the girls have enjoyed working together in 
an attempt to accomplish worth-while things. The purpose of the Girls’ 
League has been to promote courtesy of speech and manner, simplicity, loyal 
ty, honor, and all ideals of true womanhood. It has also tried to develop 
among girls such activities as will uphold the good name of the Santa Rosa 
High School and further the spirit of good fellowship and demoeraey. 


The Girls’ League is divided into four departments: Program, in charge 


of the president; Social Service, in charge of the vice-president; Hospitality. 
in charge of the secretary; and Civie Activities, in charge of the treasurer. 
The Program department, under the leadership of Mabel Wiggins has not 
only sueceeded in preparing interesting programs for the regular monthly 
meetings, but was also able to bring Dr. Aurelia Henry Reinhardt, president 
of Mills College, to address the girls) Dr, Reinhardt eave an inspiring talk 
which will long remain in the thoughts of all who heard her. This depart- 
ment also prepared a splendid Mothers’ Day program for an assembly, to 
which the mothers as well as the entire student body, were invited. The 
flower committee pinned a boutonniere of white flowers on each mother and 
after the program, punch was served to the cuests. 

The Social Service department has done a great deal toward fostering 
a spirit of good comradeship among the girls. An attempt was made to 


inaugurate the senior advisor system, and in general the members of. this 


department have co-operated in helping the students carry out the principles 
of the League. 


The Hospitality department managed successfully the social event of the 
year for the girls, the Girls’ Jinks. The girls of this department also plan to 


give a reception to the Seniors during Commencement Week. Under the 
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\ Margaret Doggett Mabel Wiggins Elizabeth Thompson Elizabeth Winter 
Secretary President Vice-President Treasurer 


\ 


Civic Activities department, a lost and found bureau has been established 
and on the election day for Grammar School Bonds, a committee of girls 
were in readiness to relieve mothers who wished to go to the polls to vote 
Under this department also, an active flower committee was organized, Thi 
committee has kept the offices and study hall well supplied with flower 
On May Day, this committee gave to each teacher a small bouquet, and in) 
addition to g@ivine the mcthers butonnieres on Mothers’ Day, it also pro- 
vided bouquets for the Grand Army of the Republie guests at the specia! 
Grant’s Birthday program. 

Our advisors, Miss Fisher, Miss Mott and Miss O’Connor, with the as- 
sistance of Mrs. Cross. have helped greatly in organizing our Girls’ League 
and their assistance has been greatly appreciated by the girls. Despite the 
fact that this is the first year of the Girls’ League, we have laid a firm foun- 
dation for work in the future. MABEL WIGGINS. 


THE ORCHESTRA 

Our orchestra begain its year last fall with all the requirements for 
a successful career—plenty of musical talent, unlimited enthusiasm, an ap- 
preciation of good music, regular faithful attendance at rehearsals, and in- 
telligent, experienced direction. The high school fire, with its attendant con- 
fusion, not only destroyed our musie library, but so interfered with the 
school program of most of our members that the regular practices of the en- 
tire orchestra, so necessary for success, have been almost impossible. An 
attempt has been made to have the orchestra meet twice a week in the Masonie 
Building, during the ninth period. Our director, Mr. Victor E. Johnson, has 


stimulated such an interest in classical as well as the better class of popular 
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musi¢, that we look forward to a real symphony orchestra next year under 
happier conditions. Mr. Johnson is prepared to teach 2ood ensemble playing 
as a result of his experience as director of orchestras in Chieago. Several 
ambitious students are working hard at their instruments, hoping to qualify 
at the try-out next fall. 

The orchestra members at present include: Edith Anderson. piano ; 
Eugene Alvenn, cornet; Herbert Work, saxophone; Lee Kurlander, clarinet : 
Marion Ratcliffe, clarinet; Elizabeth Winters, violin; Ellen Shepherd, violin: 
John Massarek, violin; Louis Saare, violin; Everelle Pedersen, drums: and 
Billy Shaafsma, trombone, 


LOUIS SAARE. 


BLOCK ‘‘S’’ SOCIETY 

The Block ‘‘S’’ Society has taken an active part in sehocl activities 
during the past year. It has lent its efforts in furthering all athletics in the 
High School and has condueted some of the best assemblies held here. The 
members of the Block ‘‘S’’ Society have taken upon themselves the selling 
of tickets to the athletic contests, in which the local high school participates 

The burning of the high school building halted for a time the progress 
of the club, but it has started its activities again and promises to finish Up 
the year in good style. Twenty of its members led the parade for school 
bonds on May 17, 

On May 81, the society held a swim and feed at Hilton, on Russian 
River. During the course of the afternoon and evening all the new members 
of the Block ‘‘S” Society were initiated. Those initiated were: Barnett. 
MeCormick, Nitzke, Everett, Homan, Brewer, Gutcher, Ratcliffe, Grayman, 
Maclaren, Barbier, Demeo, and Hudson 

RALPH D. DEVOTO. 
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The Block ‘*S’’ Society 
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THE BOYS’ GLEE CLUB 
The Boys’ Glee Club, organized two years ago, has shown remarkable 
advancement in the short period of its existance. 
Under the able direction of Miss Helen Cochrane, the Glee Club has made 
a success of everything it has undertaken, and certainly sufficient credit can 
not be given Miss Cochrane for her interest 
Club. 


in and co-operation with the 


“The Gypsy Rover,”’ the musical comedy given by the Hieh School this 
vear, was made a success by the untiring efforts of Miss Cochrane and the 


faithful and efficient work of the Girls’ Chorus and the Boys’ Glee Club. 


The Club on several occasions has appeared before the assembly, and its 


singing has always met with the approval of the audience. 

A double quartet, composed of fellows from the Glee Club, has assisted 
in the passing of the school bonds, by singing for the residents of school 
distriets at community meetings. 

In the future the Glee Club intends to expand and add to the werk 
they have accomplished and to the suecess they have attained. 

RALPH V. DEVOTO. 
ECHOES FROM THE ORCHESTRA 

Most of the members have had experience in dance orchestras. One of 
them is ‘‘Rudy Wiedoft,’’ alias Herbert Work. Eugene Alvenn is our ‘jazz 
king’? trumpeter. This noted musician was obliged to turn down an engage- 
ment to play with Paul Whitman for the Victor Record; Co., because the 
unfeeling barbers offered only a ‘‘eash and earry’’ haireut. 

Louis Saare, alias ‘‘syneopater’s best bet,’ has discovered the secret of 
happiness—getting real money for playing down at Rizi’s Winter Garden, 
and throwing it away, just like that, for ‘‘shots’’ of ‘‘Irvie’s’’ root beer for 
all his friends. 

Edith Anderson, whom her dancing partner, Roland Herbert, has termed 
‘the best dancer in seven counties,’’ is as nimble with her fingers as she is 
with her toes. 

Herbert Work, our Sax artist, is waiting for Edison to produce a_per- 
feet record before contracting with him for exclusive rights. 

Lee Kurlander has the fever and bought a Conn saxaphone; another boy 
gone wrong. He played the ‘‘Sheik”’ the first dav. We know it was the 
““Sheik’’ because he told us so. 

Marion Rateliffe, matinee idol and movie hero, pipes a mean reed on 
his ‘‘elarry.’’ 

Ellen Shepherd, ‘‘The Kid,’”’? has an early start. When she grows up 
she ought to be good on the Strad. 

Elizabeth Winter (Maud Powell II) -is studying with Mme. Grasscia— 
nuff eedd. 

John Massarek comes of musie loving ancestors, and proves it by 
his playing. 

If Billy Shaafsma does wear short pants, he ean puff a long trombone, 
and that is going some for him. 

Our drummer, Everelle Pedersen, is leaving for the Orient, to study the 
art of using ‘‘tom-tom’’ for an Oriental dance-—LOUIS SAARE. 
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THE EYPSY ROVER, Lp 


My Gypsy Rob, he is with me. 


A tas 


I will do my best, Sir Geor. e! 


Sir Francis 
an? Lady Tc Corkle: 


Avfully crowded here, dont cha know? 


— 
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THE SCHOOLMISTRESS 


On Friday, March 10, the class in public speaking presented a most en- 
tertaining play entitled The Schoolmistress. A short synopsis of the play 
is as follows: 

Miss Dyott, head of Volumnia College, has secretly married a bankrupt 
aristocrat, the Hon, Vere Queckett, for he is ashamed of her profession, 
Unknown to him, she ekes out their income by singing in comie opera. Dur- 
ing her absence, Queckett invites some gentlemen to supper at his “bachelor 
diggings.’ At this stag party there is an irruption of young girls and a 
very young married couple; for Peggy has planned that Queckett’s party 
shall be the means of bringing together her school fellow. Dinah Ranklinge. 
and the youthful Paulover, cruelly separated by order of stern Admiral 
Rankling immediately after the ceremony which followed their elopement. 
When the Admiral returns after lone absence. and meets his daughter at 
the party, though he does not recognize her, the Hon. Vere’s troubles begin. 

The character of the Hon Vere Queckett was most ably portrayed by 
Marold Stump. Mabel Wiggins played excellently her part of Miss Dvott, 
Principal of Volumnia College. Ida Sprenger’s acting in the part of Dinah 
Rankling was splendid, and she deserves much credit. as does also Kenneth 
lia Point, who acted the part of young Paulover, Dinah’s husband. Edward 
Peterson and Eleanor Cockburn made a splendid Rear Admiral and Mrs. 
Ranklin, especially in the ‘‘EMMA”’ episode. Elizabeth Thompson was very 
sovable as Peggy Hesselrigge and we don’t wonder that Lieut. John Mallory 
of H. M. Flagship Pandora, in the person of Ralph Devoto, made love to 
her. Dorothy Seawell as Gwendoline Hawkins, and Berenice Morrow as 
Ermyntrude Johnson, pupils at Volumnia College, were charming. Theodore 
McLaren as Mr. Sanders, Mr. Mallory’s nephew, made an admirable lover: 
William Cowan as Mr. Otto Bernstein, Helen Mallory as Jane, the maid, 
John Parmeter as Jaffray, a fireman, and Dale French ‘as a page and later 
as a fireman, all deserve honorable mention. 

Dramatically, artistically, and financially, The Schoolmistress was a 
great success, and much credit is due Miss Catherine Fields, our capable 
public speaking teacher. 


HELEN BARKER. 
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THE PICKWICK PAPERS 


In the Federated Chureh, a 


the students of the High School enjoyed an excellent assembly 


eluding songs by the girls’ chorus, and a 


elass in public speaking. 
‘Silent Night,’’ by 
Miss Fields 


the 


beautiful. eave a talk 


cirls’ chorus, 


on 


few days preceding the Christmas vacation, 


program, in- 
Diekens program by Miss Fields’ 


with an echo choir, was especially 
the 


Charles Diekens, and exercises 


closed with a dramatization of the trial scene from Piekwick Papers, the case 


of Bardell against Pickwick. 


The legal gentlemen were imposi 


of the east acted with spirit and nat 


Was accorded them. 


in gowns and wigs, and the members 


ialness, earning the high praise which 


Cast of Characters 


Mr. Piekwick—Defendant 
Mr. Winkle / 

Mr. Tupman 

Mr. Snodgrass 

Sergeant Buztuz awyers for 
Mr Skimper 


Mr. 


Sergeant Snubbins 


Plaintiff 


Lawyer for the 


Phunkes 


Judge 
Clerk 
Sam Weller 

Foreman of the Jury - 

Mrs. Bardell—Plaintiff 

Mrs. Sander—Witness for Plaintiff 
Mrs. Cluppins—Witness for Plaintiff 
Master Bardell 


Witnesses 


Pickwick 


Defendant 


William Cowan 

for Tom Garrei 
Colvin Claxon 
Kenneth Shaffer 
Kenneth La Point 
Dale 

Ed 
Dunean Silvershield 


Ralph 


Roy Heyward 


French 
Peterson 
Devoto 
John Parmeter 
George Luttrell 
Thyra Morrill 
Sara Jacobsen 
Berenice Morrow 
Raymond Cain 

HELEN BARKER. 


THE GYPSY ROVER 


The Gypsy Rover, 
suecess. Perhaps merely to say 


mildly. But everyone knows, aS you 


yond a doubt. 


know that the pupils of Santa Rosa High 
displayed by the cast of the Gypsy Rover. 


the good spirit that was shown by the people in the way thes 


The Cline 


taken in from the sale 


play. Theatre was filled 


thousand dollars. One eould not 


The team work 


MeCuire, the accompanist, and Miss Helen 


lightful to remember. 


the musical comedy given by the music 
of the Santa Rosa High School April 26 


And the citizens of Santa Rosa 


to its capacity, and the total 
of tickets amounted up into the round 
find 


of the principals, girls’ chorus, boys’ glee 


department 


at the Cline Theatre, was indeed a 


‘t was a guecess would be putting it too 


and I konw, that it was marvelous be- 


should indeed feel proud to 
talent 
Many hearts were made elad by 
the 


amount 


School have such as was 


boosted 


number of a 
faw in any instanee of the play. 
elub, Miss Edith 


director, is de- 


La 


Cochrane, the 


THE BCH oO 


Praise enough can not be eiven to Miss Helen Cochrane, musie¢al director 
of the Santa Rosa High School. It was to her splendid directing, patience 
and guidance through strenuous weeks of practice that the success of the 
musical comedy is due. In years to come one will remember and admire her 
as a teacher who is loved by all. Her ‘‘pep,’’ her ideas of eood sportsman- 
ship, and her good spirit to baek her up ean not be surpassed. 

The Characters Represented 
Rob, The Gypsy Rover ¢.......-.-0:00--002--- — = Cowan 
Meg, Rob’s Foster Mother ....... .......... ogee eaeeena cusastpeeedneens- tL OLeMaricer 
Marto, Mee’s Husband 0.0... ... ----e---ee------K1 1 sworth Barnett 
Trixie, Baby of the Gypsy Camp ..... : ..-------Velma Sullivan 
“ara, Belle of the Gypsy Camp ...- . =--.1--------.-WOrothy Seawell 


Sinto, Gypsy tad in Love with Zara ” seeeeeeeeee----J0€ Dearing 


Lady Constanee, Daughter of Sir George Martendale......_. Ruth Mossle1 


Lord Craven, An English Fop, ‘‘Doncha Know’’.......................Maleolm Weeks 
Nina, Sir George’s Second Daughter = .........Kathryn Martin 
Capt. Jerome, Capt. in the English Army... srteeere eee) Devote 
Sir George Martendale, An Enelish Country Gentleman........Edward Peterson 
Sir Toby Lyons, A Social Butterfly Pie oeaRs ...---------Gerald Havner 
Sir Francis McCorkle, A Sone Publisher of London Byron MeCormiek 
HEN bya Ni COL Cfo al td lS eee re ee eee . Edith MeGuire 
the-Butler 2... Series cease oe Frederick Johnson 
Dancers—Velma Sullivan, Edith Anderson 
Double Quartet—Mildred Patton, Thyra Morrill, Helen Mallory, Berenice 
Morrow, Margaret Wright, Madeline Alexanderson, Gladys Covell and 
Zelma Spidle. 
Chorus—Gypsies, Dames, Squires, ete. 
Time—present. 
Scene: Act 1. A Gypsy Camp Near London—Morning. 
Act 2- A Room in the Home of Sir George. 
Act 3. Same setting as Act 2. 

We cannot come to a close without giving a word of praise to those who 
played leading parts. 

Bill Cowan as the Gypsy Rover could not have been equalled. His rich, 
mellow bass voice simply carried the audience away. His acting was so real- 
istic that it made one wonder if he really was only a high school student in- 
stead of a professionl. Ruth Mossler as Lady Constance, well. she is one in 
a thousand that could take the part as she did. Her beautiful clear-toned 
soprano voice filled your heart with happiness. The part of an English 
maiden was made for her; Ruth, with her eraceful, dainty movements and 
her cool supreme beauty. Dorothy Seawell, the belle of the Gypsy Camp 
was divine. Her dark colorful beauty as a gypsy girl was lovely. One did 
not wonder that Sinfo lost his heart. ves, his head, to see her, 

Meg, an old Gypsy woman, played by Helen Barker, was excellent. Her 
lovely contralto voice fairly rang with the spirit of the gypsies’ life, 

Sinfo and Marto, played by Joe Dearing and Ellsworth Barnett. made 
the theatre ring with laughter Many a solemn face broke forth with smiles 
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of amusement upon listening to the two gypsy robbers. 

Sir George Martendale, played by Edward Peterson, was splendid. His 
rich baritone voice, combined with his handsome features gave him an air 
of well being, as such an English gentleman should have. 

Maleolm Weeks as Lord Craven ean not be given enough praise for the 
marvelous impersonation of an English Lord, ‘“‘Doneha know,’’ And by his 


‘ 


wit and laughter, ‘‘doncha know.’? Malcolm won his fame in last year’s 
production, ‘‘The Bo'son’s Bride.”’ 

Kathryn Martin, as Nina, took the audience into her heart and gave them 
a beautiful treat. Her exquisite soprano voice rang with all the beauty it 
eould bestow. Her part as a flirt, she carried off without a flaw, and with 
the assistance of Captain Jerome, taken by Ralph Devoto, the little love 
scene was complete. Ralph as a lover was perfect, in movements and in 
looks. 

Gerald Havner as Sir Toby Lyons, a social butterfly could not have been 
better. Gerry, with his forever dropping monoele and his English courtesy. 
was lovely. 

Byron MeCormick as Sir MeCorkle was indeed more than a treat. The 
Cline Theatre rang with applause after Byron rendered his voeal selection- 
Byron has a well-developed voice and he uses it so well that it is more than 
pleasing to hear. 

Frederick Johnson who took the part of the Butler brought peals of 
lauehter from the audience. Freddy should certainly take up ‘‘butlering’ 
as a profession, as he needs no practicing to make his position true. 

The dancing girls under the direction of Miss Mildred Turner were more 
than enjoyed by all. The Dance of the Gypsies, by Edith Anderson and 
Roland Herbert, and a solo dance by Miss Anderson. were something long to 
be remembered. 

The*Double Quartet,’’? consisting of eight beautiful and gorgeously 


eowned maidens, was exquisite. The blending of their well trained 


voices in their four-part selections were beautiful. They have won bigh 
words of praise and since the play have been in much demand, at festivals 
and musical entertainments 
Much praise is given to Miss Edith MeGuire for her splendid accompan) 
work on the piano, which brought out the entire play 
The help of Mrs. Yost and Miss O'Connor was ereatly appreciated by all. 
By MADELINE ALEXANDERSON 


SENIOR PLAY 

As the Echo goes to press, Miss Fields, who will coach the Senior Play, 
announces the play and the cast. The class chose for presentation Pinero’s 
four-act comedy, Trelawney of the Wells, which will be given at the Cline 
Theatre on the evening of June 6. 

Trelawney of the Wells has been a great favorite since its first appear- 
ance. The comedy is excellent, and the touch of pathos, together with the 
little romance which forms the slender thread of the plot, makes Trelawney 
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appeal to everyone. With the following 

Mott, Miss Struekmeyer, and Miss Fields, 

Santa High Sehool. 
CAST OF CHARACTERS 


Theatrical Folk of Wells Theatre 


east, chosen 


formance yet seen in Rosa 


Tom Wrench 
Gadd 
James Telfer 


Kerdinand 


Augustus Colpoys 

Rose Trelawney 

Avonia Bunn 

Mrs. Telfer Bees nes eee ey 
Of the Olympic Theatre 

Imogen Parrott 

Miss Brewster 

Mr, 

Mr. Mortimer 

Mr. Hunston . 

O'Dwyer, prompter 

Hil, keeper 


Denzil 


Clara de Fornix his granddaughter 
Miss Trafalgar Gower, his sister ..... 
Captain de Fornix, Clara’s husband 
Mrs. Mossop, a landlady 

Mr. Ablett, a @rocer 

butler 


Sarah, a maid 


Charles, a 


By 


On Che 
By Edna King 
aes es 


Lingering moon was overhead, 


Dazzling stars did shine, 
Radiant light they did shea 
Upon a murmuring pine. 


9) 


Ripples of moonlight on the river, 
Danced like silver on the deep. 
The waves would often quiver, 


While birds and flowers fell asleep. 


HELEN 


in try-outs by Miss 


there is promise of the best per- 


..Harold Stump 
Wallace Henderson 
Dale French 
George Bath 
Elizabeth Thompson 
Anita 
Mildred 


Howes 
Wells 


Dorothy Seawel! 


Helen Mallory 
= ...Rovy Heyward 
..........Maleolm Weeks 
.....Elsworth Barnett 

Kenneth LaPoint 

Melvin Ward 


eee William 
Ralph Devoto 
Ellen Holm 
Ida Sprenger 


Brewer 


George Leppo 
Zo Varela te 
Elsworth Barnett 
Harry Grayman 
Cecelia Bacigalupi 


BARKER 


Russian River 


The Christmas Party 

On December sixteenth the second high school party of the year was 
given in the gymnasium which was cleverly transformed with ferns and 
ereenery. <A large crowd attended, the music was fine, and the party was 
voted a decided success. 

Spring Freshman Reception 

If the success of a party is determined by the numbers that attend, the 
Freshman Reception of the spring term was certainly a_ success. Roy 
Heyward, our Student Body President, welcomed the Freshmen, and Frances 
Hatch, the Freshman President, responded. 

Dancing stunts, and the Freshman Grand March formed the entertain- 
ment for the evening. 

Girls’ Jinks 

The Girls’ Jinks was one of the best parties of the year. Though the 
regular crowd of boys was not present, the substitutes did very well. The 
costumes were certainly good. There were little girls and little boys, old 
ladies and old men, old-fashioned girls, Japanese girls, Hawaiian girls, 
pirates, the Sheik and his wife, Bowery Janes, and girls in disguise as Just 
plain boys. 

The main events of the evening were dancing, eating, and the presenta- 
tion of stunts: The stunts, as usual, were simple but funny. Some excellent 
musieal talent, both in singing and leadership, was displayed by these stunts 
Two pirates, Gladys Loew and Mabelclare Reinike, won the prize for th 
best sustained characters, and an old-fashioned girl, Catherine Hughes, the’ 
for the prettiest costume. 

Aggie Dance 


On May 12th, the Aggies gave a dance, and they certainly proved that 


their department is one of the peppiest of the school. Due to he hard work of 
the decorating committee, the gymnasium looked unusually attractive with dec- 
orations of Scotch broom and weeping willow. A large crowd attended the 
party, there was good punch, the music was fine and everyone had a g00G 
time. 
Junior College Dance 
On May 20th, the Junior College gave a dance to all the Seniors of the 
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county. Though there was not a large crowd present, everyone who at- 
tended had a good time. 


The gymnasium was effectively decorated and the 


This annual Junior College Reception deserves to be- 
come more popular as our Junior College crows, 


The Cast Dance 


On Saturday, April 29, a cast dance was given to the entire east of the 


musig was excellent. 


“Gypsy Rover”? by Miss Helen Cochrane, at the Club House. A large crowd 
attended and everybedy had lights, the best four-piee 
orchestra that the University of California could eive. and delightfully 1 
rreshing punch, made the evening one that it is a pleasure to remember. 

The patrons and patronesses were 


Barker; Judge and Mrs, 


a good time. Soft 
om 


Mr. and Mrs. Cross: 


Thompson; Mrs. Seawell: Mrs: 
Cochrane; Miss Lutz and Miss Turner. 


Yost, 


Mr. and Mrs. 


Devoto; Mrs. 


Those in the receiving line were Mrs. 
Miss Q’Connor, and Miss Helen Cochrane, the hostess. 


jJvare 
By Arlen Barker 


Trees with your leaves all bright and oay 
With your graceful branches bendine low 


O that we were like thee, 


With thy peaceful quietude. 


a . : 
Francis.» Piazzi 
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COMMENCEMENT 


Seniors of 1922, June has come; and with it commencement time draws 
near! As we look back over the four years we have just completed, we 
know that they have been successful years. Now the future is before us! 
What will it bring? To some, commencement will bring the busy life of our 
eommunity. To others, promotion to a hicher school; but for us all gradua- 
tion day will be the beginning of the test to which life subjects us, — the 
showing of our worth as individuals. 

No matter in what higher education or in what work we are most inter- 
ested, perseverance is necessary. We have all doubtless learned during our 
four years of high school work that there is no royal road to learning. The 
benefits of a popular government. too, are not attained without effort, and 
eternal perseverance is the price of excellence. Let us always go forward, 
and aided by strength of purpose we are bound to be led to vietory! 


DOROTHY SEAWELL. 


CLUBS 


In nearly ever school noted for its school spirit, there are numerous 
elubs or societies. During the last term, of course, we have been working 


under difficulties. so that we have had little time for societies or clubs. The 


few which have continued to exist have served to show us the unlimited pos- 


sibilities for clubs in the high school. These clubs should serve for social as 
well as practical purposes. We need something on the plan of a rotary club 
in the hieh school to initiate new movements. And what about a cartoonist 
or art club: a radio elub, a sports club and possibly a rooting club. Clubs 
would afford new ideas and means of instilling school spirit into a slumber- 
ine student body. It will devolve upon the lower classmen to initiate these 
elubs as soon as a centralized school system is in effect in Santa Rosa, and to 
see that they do useful work. 


FRANCIS PIAZZI. 
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Football Team 


The 
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Funthall 


By Garry Grayman 


FOREWORD 


The fall of 1921 saw many new fellows 
out for football. The boys were very anx- 
ious to don their moleskins and eet in the 
gaine. Though handicapped by injuries to 
the players and lack of experience, the 
team of 1921 was very suecessful and won 
the Northwest section of the C. I. F.. los- 
ing only to Berkeley, which tied for the 


state championship, 


The boys soon after the first call for 

practice, began to round into form. Coach 

Hodge put up the tackling dummy after 

it had been idle for a year; and also had 

the line men buck the charging machine. 

In a short time the boys began to learn 

the fundamentals of football: charging, 

tackling, kicking, falling on the ball. in- 
terferenece and signals. 

Although many of the team of '20 had 

been graduated, Coach Hodee developed 

Ralph Devot> the best team he had ever had. which not 

only won the league, but also took the 

Captain Northwest Championship, by the defeat 
of Ukiah and Eureka. 

Captain Devoto, Joe Dearing, Grog Noonan, and Ransom Petray were 
the only backfield men left from last vear’s team, In the line, Stocker, 
Ward, Johnson and Grace were the only experienced men. The new players, 
Barnett, Everett, Brewer, Homan, Hudson. Parmeter, Heyward and Gutcher. 
deserve much credit for the work they did during the year. 


PRACTICE GAMES 
Santa Rosa—i3 ; Richmond—14 


The first game of the season was with Richmond, on our own field, after 


our team had had ten days’ practice. Although we were beaten, the game 
was_close and hard fought, Richmond winning by just one point. 
Richmond started the game by kicking off. Dearing received the ball 
and made a twenty yard run. The first quarter consisted of a series of line 
bueks by each side. The teams were evenly matched, as neither team was 
able to score. In the second quarter there was more action Richmond made 
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a touchdown on a fumble, but Santa Rosa came back by putting Dearing 
over for a touchdown. Devoto converted, tying the score. Richmond 
seemed to be havine the breaks, for soon after, Jackson of Richmond in- 
ercepted a pass in a freakish manner and ran to a touchdown. Soon 
after Richmond converted the half ended, with Richmond leading, 14-7. 

In the second half Santa Rosa started the game like a whirlwind. Yard 
by yard we forced Richmond back, until we were stopped on the ten yard 
line, but Dearing intercepted a forward pass and ran fifty yards to a touch- 


down thru Richmond’s team. Devoto failed to convert, as the ball struek 


he goal post. The game ended in Richmond’s favor, 14-13. 

Line-up for Santa Rosa: 

Kerrigan (1. e.); Gutcher (1. t.); Barnett (I. g.); Stocker (ce); Griffin 
(x. @.); Ward (r. t.); Johnson (1. e.); Devoto (q. b.); Dearing (1. h.); Iley- 
ward (1. h.): and Noonan (f. b.). Substitutes: Grace for Barnett, Parmeter 
for Gutcher, Rateliffe for Kerrigan and Kerrigan for Ratcliffe. 

Santa Rosa—33 Petaluma—9 

The second game was with Petaluma. This was Petaluma’s first year of 
football. The game was slow owing to the faet that many substitutions were 
made by both teams. Captain Devoto’s playing in this game was noticeable. 

During the first half Petaluma seemed to hold us from scoring, as we 
made only two touchdowns. Devoto and Noonan earried the ball across. 
The frequent penalizing of Petaluma, due to her lack of experience, caused 
eains for Santa Rosa. In the second quarter both sides resorted to line 
bueks, but neither scored. 

In the second half Santa Rosa made three touchdowns. Hudson, substi- 
tuting for Johnson, caught a forward pass in the midst of four Petaluma 
players and slipped thru for a touchdown. Dearing and Devoto each made 
a touchdown. The playing of these three point-makers was conspicuous. 

Santa Rosa’s line-up was as follows: 

Johnson (r. e.); Ward (r. t.) ; Griffin (r. g.); Stocker (¢.); Grace (1. g.); 
Guteher (1. t.); Kerrigan (1 e.); D. Moore (r. h.); Heyward (1. h.); Noonan 
(f. b.): and Devoto (q. b.). 

Substitutes : 

G. Moore for Heyward, Homan for Ward, Parmeter for Grace, Me - 
Cormick for Griffin, Grace for MeCormick. 

Santa Rosa—6 Lowell—14 

On a foggy and misty day Santa Rosa played Lowell Hi at the stadium 
in the Golden Gate Park in San Francisco. The game was fast and eruelling 
to both teams. 

Lowell started the game like a bunch of demons and before our }oys 
could check them, they crossed the goal line. Then Santa Rosa got up her 
fighting spirit and Devoto plunged thru the line for a touehdown. We did 
not convert, as one of the players laid the ball on the ground when he was 
making the pic. This lost us the right to convert. Lowell came back in 
the second quarter and made another touchdown. This ended the scoring 
for both sides, 


The second half showed more open playing by both teams. Our huskies 
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fought Lowell to a standstill in this half. The score was 14-6. in Lowell’s 


favor, Dearing was the outstanding star of the game, and the line played 


very well on both defensive and offensive. 

In the first half Devoto was knocked insensible but the fighting captain 
recovered and played again at a later period of the game, There were no 
other injuries. 

The line-up was as follows: 

Johnson (r.e.); Brewer (r.t-); Grace (1. o.) ; Stocker(e.) ; Griffin (1. @.) - 
Ward (1. t.); Gutcher (l. e.); Dearing (r. h.): Heyward (1. h.); Noonan 
tf. b.); Devoto (q. b. 

Substitutes : 

G. Moore for Heyward. D. Moore for Devoto, Devoto for G. Moore, Everett 
for Griffin, and Barnett for Grace. 

Santa Rosa—7 Junior College—9 

One of the best games played was against the Junior College. The 
College team consisted of eraduates from last year’s team. But tho the 
College team was more experienced, the Hieh School managed to hold them 
to a 7-9 score. The game was hard fought and well played 

Captain Devoto played a stellar came. THe smashed the College line to 
pieces, and made the only touchdown by brilliantly picking a forward pass 
out of the air and running to a touehdown. The Collece boys made then 
score when Nevers, one of the star players of last vear’s team, made a toueh 
down by plunging over the line. The score remained even, the ball se 
sawing back and forth across the field, until a bad pass from center resulted 
in a safety. The game ended soon after. 

The line-up for Santa Rosa was as follows: 

Johnson (r. e.);*Ward (r. t.); Barnett (rv. &): Stocker (e.); Grace 
(I. g.); Parmeter (1. t.); Kerrigan (1. e.); Dearing (r. h.): Devoto (q. b. 
Noonan (f. b.); D. Moore (1. h.). 

Santa Rosa—0 Hitchcock Military Academy—64 

Santa Rosa’s poorest showing this season was in the game with the 
Witeheoek Military Aeademy team. Ths game was marred by many fumbles 
on our side and improved only by the quick recoveries by the Academy 
team. But altho the fumbles were made by our team, and we were hoplessly 
out-classed from the start, our team deserves credit for sticking obstinately to 
the game, and fighting their hardest to prevent any touchdowns from being 
made. Hiteheoek had all the breaks, and they took good advantage of them. 
Very often in football the breaks win the game. It was in this game that 
Captain Devoto cracked his shoulder blade, an accident which kept him out 
of two games. 

Hitchcock started the game by kiekine off. Devoto received the bal! 
and ran it back twenty vards. After being forced to kick, the Academy team 
started to roll up the seore. Devoto’s injury at. this point almost dis- 
heartened out team. But tho our efforts were fitile, our team still continued 
to fight to the last. 

The line-up for Santa Rosa was as follows: 


Johnson (r. e.); Brewer (r. t.); Homan (r. &.): Ward (c.); Grace (1, @.); 
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Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (l..e.); Dearing (q. b.); Devoto (%. h.); Noonan 
(f. b.); Heyward (1. h.). 

Substitutes : 

Barnett for Ward, Parmeter for Brewer, Nitzke for Everett, Moore for 
Devoto. 

Santa Rosa—7 Tamalpais Military Academy—3é 

Sinee Calistoga forfeited their game with us, Coach Hodge managed to 
get a practice game before the next league game, with Tamalpais Military 
Academy. The Academy boys proved to be a surprise and defeated us. 
Altho all the breaks went against us, we plaved a hard game endeavoring 
to check the opponents. Captain Devoto, due to injuries which he sustained 
in the Hitchcock game, was greatly missed by the team. 

Dearing received T'am’s kick and was downed in his tracks. A bad pass 
from center allowed Tamalpais to get possession of the ball, which they soon 
turned into a touchdown. The Academy team soon followed this with an- 
other touchdown. The quarter ended 14-0 in favor of Tamalpais. 

In the second quarter Santa Rosa came into its own. Dearing dove thru 
the line for a touchdown. Santa Rosa was held three times on the one 
yard line, unable to cross it for a touehdown. This quarter was all Santa 
Rosa’s. 

But in the third quarter Santa Rosa lost control of herself and twe 
Santa Rosa fumbles resulted in touchdowns for Tamalpais. 

Tamalpais was held to one touchdown in the last quarter. ‘arnett, 


playing center, caught a pass which had evaded both teams, and raa for x 
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touchdown. The referee refused to count this touchdown, as the legality of 
this play was doubted. The game ended soon after with Tam on the heavy 
end of the score. 

Line-up for Santa Rosa was as follows: 

Farley (1. e.); Griffin (1. t.) ; Everett (1. g.); Barnett (c.): Grace (r. gis 
Ward (r. t.); Guteher (r. e.); Johnson (q. b.); Hudson (lL. h.): Dearing 
(r. h.) ; Noonan (f.) 

Substitutes : 

Parmeter for Griffin, D. Moore for Johnson, Johnson for Farley, Kerrigan 
for Dearing, and Dearing for Noonan. 

FIRST LEAGUE GAMES 
Santa Rosa—35 Petaluma—6 

The first league game was played here with Petaluma. Altho this was 
Petaluma’s first year of football, still they tried their best. but their efforts 
were unsuccessful in holding back our smashing backfield. Dearing was the 
individual star of the game, making three of the five touchdowns. 

Santa Rosa won the toss and kicked off. Petaluma received but lost the 
ball on downs. Dearing soon trotted over the line for a touchdown. Peta- 
luma managed to hold us on the one yard line for quite a few times. In 
the second quarter Moore and Heyward dove over the line for touchdowns. 
Petaluma blew up in this quarter and our team drifted through them easily. 
The score for the first half 21-0, in our favor. 

Petaluma kicked off in the second half and it was received by Noonan; 
who called a quick formation and threw a thirty yard pass to Dearing, who 
had been camping on the side lines. Dearing made a forty vard jaunt to a 
touchdown. Dearing bucked over the line again for another touchdown. 
Now Petaluma got together her team and managed to make a touchdown. 
but failed to convert. During the latter part of the game Petaluma held 
us about even. 

Line-up for Santa Rosa: 

Johnson (r. e.); Parmeter( r. t.); Homan (r. g.); Barnett (ec.); Graee 
(1. g.); Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (1. e.); Dearing (r. h.); Noonan (f. b.): 
Ueyward (1. g.) ; G. Moore (q. b.). 

Substitutes : 

Clar for Parmeter, King for Grace, McCormick for Homan, Nitzke for 
Everett, Ward for Barnett, Kerrigan for Gutcher. 

Santa Rosa—49 Tamalpais Union Hi—0 

This was one of the greatest games Santa Rosa ever played. Tamalpais 
Union Hi, considered the strongest team in the league, was defeated by a 
team which had just been beaten by a score of 64-0. Tamalpais came up 
here confident as could be, expecting to defeat us by a large score. Their 
hopes were blasted before the end of the first quarter. Our boys put up the 
prettiest exhibition of football ever seen on the local gridiron. Our. aerial 
attack was very effective. Long passes from Gutcher to Hudson gained 
yardage time and again. And when it came to straight football, Tamalpais. 


simply crumpled to pieces by our smashing baekfield and charging line. The 


team showed a decided improvement over the last game. There were no 
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fumbles on our side and much better playing and co-operation all around, 


Captain Devoto, playing his first game since the Hitchcock game, was the 


individual star. Not only by making three touchdowns, but by his playing 


in the game, he put more fight and spirit into our team. 

Tamalpais kicked off and Devoto, who caught the ball, was downed in 
his tracks. By a series of line plunges we went over the line for the first 
rouchdown, which was made on a buck thru right tackle by Devoto. This 
ended the scoring for the first quarter. 

The second quarter was the turning point of the game, for Dearing and 
Hudson each went over for a touchdown. Devoto added two more. The 
quarter ended soon after. We made five touchdowns in the first half, while 
Tamalpais did not even succeed in once making her yards. 

In the second half, Tamalpais came back determined to stop us. They 
strenethened their defense and held our boys to two touchdowns. Parmeter 
substitutine for Hudson scored in the third quarter, In the last quarter Noonan 
went over for another touchdown. When the final whistle blew, Tamalpais 
was on our five yard line. Both Dearing and Noonan did well in the back 
field. Hudson was great in dodging and running thru the Tamalpais team 
And the line played a great game. 

The line-up was as follows: 

Johnson (r, e.); Ward (r. t:) ; le - o.); Stoeker (c.); Grace (1. g.); 
Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (1. e.); Dearing (r. h.); Devoto (q. b.); Noonan 
(f- b.); Hudson (1. h.) 

Substitutes : 

Farley for Johnson, Brewer for Everett, Parmeter for Hudson, Hudson 
for Parmeter. 

Santa Rosa—7 Napa—-7 

This came was for the championship of the league. The game was hot 
and hard fought from start to finish: The playing of our team was not up to 
par, due to the fact that the heat and dust were a little more than our 
huskies were used to. The absence of Noonan, regular fullback, weakened 
our team, but Parmeter did well in his position. The Napa Hi team was 
built around Underhill, a former Santa Rosan. It was his brilliant playing 
and leadership that made Napa tie us. Devoto made the only touchdown 
for Santa Rosa, and Dearing converted. 

Napa received the ball, and within four minutes made a tovehdown by 4 
short pass from Underhill to Crandall. 

In the second quarter Devoto went over for a touchdown, on a line b el 
It was in this quarter that Devoto threw some pretty passes, two of whieh 
were eood for thirty yards each. Santa Rosa almost succeeded in making 
another touchdown in this quarter, but we lost the ball on downs, when 
Napa held us on their one yard line. 

The third quarter was a punting contest between the two teanis Neither 
side scored. 

In the last quarter Santa Rosa outplayed Napa. <A pass from Devoto to 
Gutecher brought the ball to Napa’s thirty yard line, and but for the whistle 
it is possible we would have scored again. It was in this quarter that Bill 
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Brewer dislocated his shoulder. 


As we were not defeated in any of the league games, and Napa had Jost 


one, we therefore won the championship of the Northwest Section of the 
California Interscholastic Federation. This put us in line for a game with 
Berkeley. 

The line-up for Santa Rosa was as follows: 

Gutcher (r. e.); Brewer (r. t.); Barnett (¥- 2.) ; Stocker (e.); Grace 
(1. g.); Everett (1. t.); Johnson (1. e.): Dearing (r. h-): Parmeter (1. ay ee 
Hudson (q. b.); Devoto (f, b.)- 

Substitutes : 

Homan for Brewer, Ratcliffe for Johnson, and Ward for Stoeker. 
Santa Rosa—26 Ukiah—i3 

Santa Rosa journeyed to Ukiah for this game. and although the trip 
was long, managed to trim Ukiah on their own field. The eame was played 
on a field of mud, and in making end runs the team had to wade through 
the mud. This was a ereat handicap and as our men had just completed a 
long journey, they did not open up and work together as usual. Football 
being a new sport to the Ukiah men they made many fouls. 

Ukiah kieked off, and Devoto ran the ball back twenty yards. We were 
foreed to kick, and Ukiah then carried it across the line for a touchdown, 
which they failed to convert. Santa Rosa then received the kickoff, and on 
an end run Devoto made a touchdown which was converted: The quarter 
ended with Santa Rosa in the lead, 6-7. 

Neither side scored in the second quarter. A few passes were tried but 
they failed, due to the wet and slippery condition of the ball. The rain was 
so heavy in this quarter that it was thought that the eame would be delayed, 
but both teams stayed on the field and waded through the full quarter, 

In the third quarter, Devoto scored a touchdown after a series of line 
bucks, but failed to convert. 

During the last quarter Santa Rosa beean to play real football. Ukiah’s 
line was smashed to pieces and we got away for long end runs. Dearing 
scored on an end run. Devoto followed suit with another touchdown.  Al- 
though outplayed, Ukiah managed to make a touchdown. Dearing again 
made another touchdown, but a dispute arose over the legality of the play 
and the touchdown was not allowed. 

The line-up for Santa Rosa was as follows: 

Johnson (r- e.); Homan (r. t.); Barnett (r, 2.); Stocker (c.): Grace 
(1. g.); Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (1. e.): Ward (r. h.); Moore (1. h.) ; Hudson 
(q. b.); Devoto (f. b.). 

Substitutes : 

Dearing for Moore, Noonan for Ward. 

Santa Rosa—54 Eureka—10 

Eureka came down to Santa Rosa confident they would win. But they 
reckoned without their host, as the rather one sided score shows. 

Eureka started the game by kicking off. Devoto brought it baek for 
twenty yards. Eureka drew first blood, drop-kicking the ball over the bar. 
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Santa Rosa dug in and sent Devoto over on a cross buck. This ended the 
scoring. 

During the second half Guteher tossed the ball to Hudson, who ran for 
thirty yards to a touchdown. This took the fight out of the Northern fel- 
lows, for Devoto soon after sauntered over the line for another touchdown. 
But Eureka came back and planted the ball over our line on a buck: The 
half ended, Santa Rosa leading, 20-10. 

Santa Rosa took the second half on points. Eureka was outplayed in 
every phase of the game. Eureka’s ends seemed to be favorite points of 
attack for Santa Rosa’s sprinting backfield, and ground was gained consist- 
ently on end runs. Our line opened up wide holes through which our 
backfield players took turns in carrying the ball. It was in the third quarter 
that Devoto again resorted to the playing for which he is noted. He bucked 
the ball down the field and again seored. Eureka couldn’t fathom our hard- 
hitting style of play. Parmeter followed in Devoto’s footsteps and took the 
ball over on a line buek. Devoto loped around Eureka’s end for another 
touchdown. And the team as a whole and individually were taking Kureka’s 
football steamroller apart and earrying it along with them. Moore rambled 
over for a touchdown, and then Devoto put the finishing touch to a good 
day’s work and made another. Devoto was easily the outstanding star of 


this game. His smashing line bucks and end runs were equally suecessful. 


Towards the close of the game, Petray, who was substituting for Parmeter, 
ran practically the whole length of the field with the ball, was tackled and 
thrown three times, but kept on going. The line, individually and collective- 
ly, easily outplayed the Eureka boys. The holes which they made were 
responsible for many long gains. 

Line-up for Santa Rosa: 

Johnson (r. e.); Homan (r. t-:); Barnett (r. g.); Stoeker (e¢.); Grace 
(1. g.); Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (1. e.); Dearing (r. h.); Ward (1 h.); Hnd- 
son (q. b.); and Devoto (f. b.)- 

Substitutes : 

Noonan for Ward, Parmeter for Noonan, Ward for Homan. King for 
Everett, Moore for Dearing, Nitzke for Barnett, McCormick for Grace, Petray 
for Parmeter, Rateliffe for Johnson, and Farley for Gutcher. 

Santa Rosa—0 Berkeley—82 

This game was to decide the champions for the North Coast Section of 
the C I. F. Berkeley had a very strong team, having defeated all the teams 
which they had played. 

The Santa Rosa line held Berkeley so that they could not score. But as 
soon as Berkeley realized they couldn’t penetrate the line by bucking, 
they resorted to an aerial offense. They used the forward pass effectively. 
Santa Rosa could not seem to stop them. 

During the first half, Berkeley’s well trained eleven made seven touch- 
downs, two on line bucks and five on forward passes. Their interference, 
as usual, was in perfect working order, and this was what really won the 
came for this formidable team. Devoto played well on defense, but he was 
foreed to kick often. Dearing was injured during the second quarter. 
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In the second half the Berkeley team resorted to trick plays, and suc- 
ceeded in making five touchdowns. The game ended with Santa Rosa hold- 
ing the Berkeley team for four downs on Santa Rosa’s one yard line, which 
shows that we were beaten by the forward passing of the Berkeley team, 
vot by the style of play to which we have become accustomed. 

Line-up for Santa Rosa: 

Johnson (r. e.); Ward (r. t.); Barnett (r. g.); Stocker (e-); Homan 
(l. g.); Everett (1. t.); Gutcher (1. g-); Dearing (r. h.); Hudson (1. h.): 
Noonan (q. b.) ; Devoto (f. b.). 

Substitutes : 

Nitzke for Everett, Moore for Hudson, Petray for Dearing, Parmeter for 
Noonan. 

REGULARS FOR THE SEASON 
Johnson, right end. Grace, left guard. 
Ward, right tackle. Tfoman, left guard. 
Barnett, right guard. (ruteher. left end. 
Stocker, center. Noonan, quarterback. 
Brewer, left tackle. Dearing, right halfback. 
Everett, left tackle. Hudson, left halfback. 
Devoto, (captain) fullback. 
SUBSTITUTES 

Farley, end. Parmeter. backfield. 
Rateliffe, end. Petray, backfield 
Nitzke, tackle. lar. taekle. 
Moore, backfiield. MeC: rmiek, tackle. 


SCORES OF THE SEASON 
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Basket Ball 


BY STEPHEN McTIGUE 


A review of the basketball games of. the season of 1922 shows that out 


of the number of games played by both of our teams there were not many 


won; nevertheless their work represents the true fightine spirit of Santa Rosa 
High Sehool. 

The season started late, therefore there were only a few practice eames 
These games we played with our old league rival. Analy; with last year’s 
basketball team; with church teams, and-with local organizations.’ All these 
practice games we won by good majorities. 


NORTH-WESTERN LEAGUE SERIES 
Unlimited Games 
S. R. H. S.—66 vs. Cloverdale High—19 
Santa Rosa started the first league game with a walk-away. The orange 
and black quintet simply outclassed the Cloverdale five. 

Although the entire team was composed of new members. the boys show- 

ed their ability to play basketball by winning easily from a lighter team. 
S. R. H. S.—22 vs. Petaluma High—44 

The second game of the series proved disastrous for Santa Rosa. Peta- 
luma took the game with the score standing at 44-22: but this doesn't by any 
means show the stubborn fight which our team put up- They fought to the 
end, and were beaten by a much more experienced and heavier team. 

Gutcher, our new man at center, and Johnson, euard. played a game 
worthy of mention. The team fought hard but the handicap of a strange 
court was too much for them to overcome. 

S. R. H. S—20 vs. Analy High—42 

Always showing their old fighting spirit-and good sportsmanship, 
Santa Rosa heavyweights went to their seeond defeat fiehtine gamely 
doing their best throughout a losing game. 

Grayman played his best game of the season. bageine most of our 
pomts. We always try to defeat our old rival. Analy, but when we lose, we 
know we lose to a good buneh of sportsmen, as they proved to be in this 
came, 

S. R. H. S—26 vs- Healdsburg High—34 

Santa Rosa went into this game with all of. the fieht they had at their 
command. We led the game until the third quarter and then Healdsbure 
forged ahead. The score at the final whistle stood 34-26 in favor of Healds 
burg. This defeat put the unlimited team out of the fieht for the league 
championship. 

In this game Heyward, our mideet euard, played a stellar brand of bas- 
ket ball against a much heavier forward. The team outplayed Healdsburg, 
and with a little luek might have won. 
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POST SEASON SCORES 
S. R. H. S—44 vs. Sonoma High—11 

Although we had been eliminated from the league by our defeat at the 
hands of Healdsburg, we played Sonoma in order to complete our schedule 

Captain Barnett was easily the star of this game, shooting 26 of our 44 
points. His snappy playing encouraged his teammates to victory. 

S. R. H. S—29 vs. Mt. Tamalpais Military Academy—31 

At the invitation of Mt- Tamalpais Military Academy we journeyed south 
only to be defeated by their team. This game was not a league game. 

Inspired by the Sonoma victory, the team was right there with the old 
fighting spirit. The game was ours until the last few minutes of play, when 
Tamalpais rallied and won. ‘‘Grog’’ Noonan, center, ‘*Snail’’ Barnett and 
‘‘Blash’’ Grayman, forwards, all played a good game. Although we did not 
win the league title, we had a good team for their first year together and the 
fellows certainly deserve credit for doing their best to uphold the honor of 
the school. 


130 POUND GAMES 
Preliminary Games 
S. R. H. S—87 vs. Analy 130’s—25 
Santa Rosa’s 130’s, with two veterans of last year’s team on the line-up, 
made up one of the strongest light-weight teams in this section of the county. 
Analy fell under the keen playing of the Santa Rosa light-weights by the 
score of 37-25. 
S. R. H. S.—35 vs. 130’s of 1921—24 
This game was another victory for the Santa Rosa midgets. The victory 
was due both to the accurate shooting of the forwards and to the team work 
which was evident throughout the game. 


NORTH-WESTERN LEAGUE SERIES 
8. R. H. §—117 vs. Cloverdale 130’s—8 
The first league game of the season was an easy victory for our 130’s 
The team worked together perfectly, making their passes and their shots ac 
curately. Kerrigan and Bath worked wonderfully at the forward positions. 
Kerrigan broke the school record for individual goals, making 55 points, while 
Bath ran a close second with 42 points. 
S. R. H. S—27 vs. Petaluma 130’s—30 
Santa Rosa, having lost one of the snappiest 130 pound guards that the 
high school has ever known, was put under a great handicap. However, this 
did not dampen the spirits of the players but made them fight as they had 
never done before. The team played well during all of the game, the guard: 
doing their work in a speedy and effective manner- The score was a tie 
throughout the first three quarters of the game, and then Petaluma manage’ 
to draw ahead and won by a margin of three points. 
S. R. H. S—31 vs. Analy 130’s—18 


This game marked the erisis of the basketball season. If we | s’ 
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game, we would have no chance for the league championship. But the team 
played up to its form and overwhelmed the Gold Ridge five, 31-18. 
S. R. H. S—20 vs. Healdsburg 130’s—21 
Santa Rosa went on the floor determined to win. The team was very 
badly crippled, due to the loss of Kerrigan, our star forward. With a substi- 
tute in Kerrigan’s place the team went out with their old time, die-hard 
fighting spirit. During the whole game both teams played evenly, neither ad- 
vancing more than three points in the lead. In the last minute of play the 
score stood a tie, when a Santa Rosa player fouled, giving Healdsburg a 
chance to make one point. Just as the free goal was shot the final whistle 
blew. Santa Rosa had lost by the score of 21-20 This game eliminated us 
from the race for the league honors. 
S. R. H. S.—18 vs, Sonoma 130’s—20 
This game was played in order to finish out the league schedule. Al- 
though there remained no chance for the championship of the C. I. F., the 
team fought for all there was in them. At the final whistle Santa Rosa had 
been nosed out by a margin of two points. 
S: R. H. 8.—24 vs. Mt. Tamalpais Military Academy—29 
Our midgets traveled south for this game after the season had closed, and 
were defeated by the seore of 29-24. This was the last game of the season 
and closed the basketball season for Santa Rosa High School. 
PLAYERS ON THE TEAMS 
Unlimited Team 130 Pound Team 


Forwards Barnett (Captain) Forwards Kerrigan 
Bath 


Grayman : i ie . 
Center Noonan (Captain) 


Guards Silvershield 
MeTigue 
Heyward Substitutes LaPoint 
Substitutes MeCormiek Davis 
R. Hootman Havner 


Center Gutcher 


Guards Johnson 


De Bre eo (Cain 


Hasrhall 


Bu Jim Grace 
Santa Rosa—7 Petaluma—12 


The first game of the season was against Petaluma High School on their 


diamond. Our team was so excited that they forgot how to throw and cateh 
a ball. We were able to hit the Petaluma pitcher but we could not make the 
necessary tallies. Though we were defeated, our boys did not lose interest 
in the game, and it put a fighting spirit in everyone. Coach Hodge saw that 
he had much good material to develop. Teddy MeLaren plaved a good game 


in centerfield, making many eatches and getting two hits. 
Line-up 


B. Noonan, catcher Forsyth, shortstop 
Woods, pitcher Johnson, third base 
. Farley, left field 
Gutcher, first base MeLaren, center field 
H- Noonan, second base J. Grace, right field 
Santa Rosa—21 Sonoma—3 
The day after the game with Petaluma we played Sonoma High School 
on our diamond. We soon piled up a score and were never in danger of 
losing. The boys all felt great and played a avonderful. game of ball. 
‘Buster’? Coates pitched a fine game and was credited with eight strikeouts. 
He also allowed them only two hits in five innings Dakin pitched three in 
nings and MeLaren one. Dakin and MeLaren did good work: 
Santa Rosa—11 Analy—6€ 
Analy came over confident of winning because they played in the semi- 
finals of the state championship last year. Durine the first few innines 
Analy seored four runs. During the remaining innines we settled down and 
played real baseball. ‘‘Babe’’ Woods struck out the Analyans one after 
another and allowed them only two runs for the rest of the eame. In the 
fourth inning our team mauled the Analy pitcher and scored five rns. con- 
tinuing on a batting rampage for the rest of the game. This victory showed 
us that we had a team to be proud of. 


Lramw Games 


Healdsburg Vs. Santa Rosa, 8-1 

This was the first league game which resulted in a defeat for Santa 
Rosa. Buster Coates started the game and did very: well but his support 
was poor. He was replaced by Babe Woods in the fifth inning. But it 
was too late then as the damage was done. The Santa Rosa batters seemed! 
helpless for they failed to hit the Healdsburg pitcher. Some of our main- 
Stays of the practice games were ruled out of the league games on account 
of their scholarship standing; this weakened the team to a great extent. 
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Analy vs. Santa Rosa, 16-4 

This was the last league game of the year and it was played over at 
Analy. Al Collins pitched for Analy and Coats and Dakin for Santa Rosa. 

Collins seemed to have the Santa Rosa players scared off the map as he 
fanned many. But he had good support, which our pitchers didn’t. 

Parmeter again featured in the game as he wanted to kill the umpire. 
Next season we are going to trim Analy so bad that they will not show 
themselves for a year or so. The past three years we have defeated Analy 
in the practice games, only to fall down in the final game. This next year 
we are going to razz them in both. 

Petaluma vs. Santa Rosa 

Petaluma having beaten us in the practice game had an edge on us, 
but we sure gave them a good game. We started the game with two triples 
hit by Gutcher and Parmeter but the rest of the team failed to hit in the 
pinch so we scored but one run in the first inning. 

Babe Woods, star twirler of Santa Rosa, struck the Petaluma players 
out right and left, but our infield was like a sieve. Santa Rosa got twelve 
hits and Petaluma seven. 

Captain Parmeter was the jazziest player on the team for he was talk- 
ine and razzing Petaluma all through the game. 


SWIMMING 


Santa Rosa won the first swimming meet ever held under the auspices 
of the C. I. F. by a score of 52 points against Tamalpais’ 51. The meet was 
held at the San Rafael baths, Saturday. May 27. The entrants from Santa 
Rosa were Barnett, Johnson, McCormick, Von Tillow, Coates, J. Grace, 
Richardson and Pomeroy. 

Barnett placed first in the 50 yd. swim and also in the exhibition dives. 
Richardson placed third in the exhibition dives. MeCormick won the 440 
yd. swim and Coates placed third in it. Johnson took second in the 220 yd. 
and fourth in the 100 yd. Coates tvok another third place in the 220 yd. 
MeCormick created a sensation by winning the plunge for distance with a 
plunge of over fifty-one feet. Pomeroy took first in the 100 yd. breast 
stroke event. 

In the 130 Tb. class, yon Tillow won the 50 yd. and Jim Grace took 
third. Von Tillow also won the 100 yd. with Richardson taking third. 


The Santa Rosa boys took second in the relay race. The winning of 
this meet brings another C, I. F. pennant to Santa Rosa High. 
All the first place winners receive the block ‘‘S’’ as this was a C. I. F. 


league meet. For a first experiment, this meet was a decided success, and 
we hope that we may repeat the performance in years to follow. 
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THE STANFORD MEET 


Santa Rosa Hi managed to grab a few points at the annual C. I. F. 
Meet at Stanford, April 15, 1922. The eight fellows who went to the meet 


were: Gutcher, Hudson, Adams, Grayman, Barbier, Morin, Pedersen and Kidd. 

The trials for the 100 yds. and the 440 yds. were held at eleven o’eloek 
Saturday morning. Kidd and Adams both won their heats in very fast time 
which qualified them for the finals in the afternoon. In the finals Kidd tied 
for second with two other athletes, in a very close and exciting race. The 
second place men were just inches behind the man who won- Adams got off 
to a very poor start, but was right up close to the second place men. 

Barbier and Gutcher ran in the trials of the 440 yds. Barbier qualified 
for the finals in the afternoon, but failed to place in them. Guteher dic 
not place in the trials. 

Hudson ran fourth place in the half, and he sure did run a great race 
He followed the winners closely in the fast time of 2.2-4. He did not place 
in the mile, although he ran a very good race, and made a wonderful sprint 
at the finish which brought him to about fifth place. 

Adams qualified for the finals in the 220, but did not place in the finals. 
Kidd did not get in the finals. 

Grayman was entered in the 100, 220, and the relay. He did not place 
in either of the sprints because of lack of training. 

Pedersen failed to place in the pole vault, although he was only inches 
from the winners, . 

Morin was only entered in the broad jump, but did not plaee- Morin 
should have been entered in the sprints as he is a very good sprinter. 

Santa Rosa took second place in the relay. Morin ran the first lap touch- 
ing Grayman, who ran the second lap. Grayman touched Barbier for the 
third lap and he touched Kidd for the last lap. Kidd passed four men and 
sueceeded in getting a few feet from the winner. The time was very fast. 

DON KIDD. 


Santa Rosa—57 Analy—65 

The dual meet with Analy on their track went against us, and Analy 
managed to win by a margin of eight points. Johnny Morin and ‘‘Babe’’ 
Woods tried for individual honors, with 13 points each. 


The 100 yard dash went to Santa Rosa. Morin, Adams and Grayman 
placed in the order named and left Collins of Analy camping in his holes. 
Woods won the discus and the javelin throw, and took second in the shot 
put. Morin tucked away the 100 yard dash and the broad jump, and took 
second in the 220 yard run, a good day’s work for Santa Rosa. Hudson 
captured first place in both the 880 yard run and the mile run, and a third 
in the pole vault. Von Tillow took third in the high hurdles: Morin and 
Adams first and second in the 220 yard; R. Hootman first and Plover third 
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in the 220 low hurdles; D. Hootman second in the discus; and Pedersen first 
in the vault. Analy won the relay. 

In the 120 pound class, Analy beat us by a score of 40 - 19. 

FRANCIS PIAZZI. 
Santa Rosa—55 Petaluma—42 Analy—25 

Again the Orange and Black placed first, this time in a big tri-cornered 
meet held on our track in which Analy, Petaluma and Santa Rosa partici- 
pated. 

The surprise of this meet came when Roland Hudson, Santa Rosa’s 
best distance man won the half mile from Schwobeda of Petaluma, who had 
earlier in the season won the half mile in the north state section meet 
held at Stanford. The Petaluma rooters were completely surprised to see 
Hudson step away from their best man within the last 70 yards in a fast 
sprint which carried him across the tape a few feet in the lead. 

The 100 yard dash was the speed feature of the day and easily won by 
Ponald Kidd, Santa Rosa sprinter, in the remarkable time of 10 seconds 
flat. Val Adams, also of Santa Rosa, finished a close second. The official 
time was caught by three stop watches of the four at work. 

The Analy team was slated to win, as they had defeated both Santa 
Rosa and Petaluma in dual meets this season, but they did not prove dan- 
gerous, because several of their best men, Al Collins, MeMannis, Williams 
and the Talbot brothers were unable to compete. Hudson was high point 
man for Santa Rosa, scoring 14 points. 

Santa Rosa’s men placed as follows: 

Kidd: First in 100 yard dash; second in 220 yard dash. 

Adams: Second in 100 yard dash. 

Hudson: First in 440 and 880 yard runs; second in the mile and third 

in the pole vault. 

R. Hootmen: First in 220 yard low hurdles. 

Plover: Third in 220 yard low hurdles. 

Stuart: First in 120 yard high hurdles. 

Leppo: Third in 120 yard high hurdles. 


Wood: First in 12 pound shot; second in discus and javelin throw, 
Pedersen: Tied for first in pole vault. 

Ratcliffe: Third in high jump. 

Morin: First in broad jump; third in 220 yard dash. 


Santa Rosa—32 Petaluma—38?,, 

Petaluma took first honors at the S. N. S. meet held at Napa, with 
Santa Rosa placing second. Several records were broken. Hoffman of 
Petaluma broke Kyle’s record in the discus, with a throw of 118 feet. 
Gogetti of St. Helena broke Gnesa’s record in the javelin with a throw of 
151 feet 10 inches. 

Stewart surprised the Santa Rosa rooters by taking first in the high 
hurdles. Morin and Adams took second and third in the 100 and 220 yard 
dashes. Hudson placed second in the 440 and third in the half. Pederson 
placed third in the pole vault. Pearey took.fourth in the mile-run. Morin 
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took third in the broad jump, making his total number of points 8%. 
Guteher took third in the high hurdles and diseus. Santa Rosa took second 
in the relay. 

Santa Rosa lost to Vallejo in the 130 pound division, 47144 - 2614, 
Demeo took first in the 220 yd. and the 8-Ib. shot, and third in the 50 yard 
dash. Jarboe took three seconds. placing in the pole vault, in the broad 
jump, and also in the low hurdles. Stump took third in the low hurdles 
and Saarinen second in the high jump. 

Tailor, of Vallejo, broke Lyttaker’s record in the broad jump, leaping 
18 feet 414 inches. Vallejo lowered the 440 yard relay record to 49:1. 


Santa Rosa—26l4, Petaluma—31l4, Analy—2914 

At the annual C. I. F. meet held at Petaluma, Santa Rosa came in third. 
Hudson starred for Santa Rosa, taking first in the 440 yard dash and third 
in the 880. 

Morin took second in 220 yard dash, and made a wonderful run in the 
220 yard lap of the relay. 

Woods won second in the javelin and third in the discus. Stewart took 
third in the high hurdles. 

Adams started the relay, finishing his lap in the lead. He passed the 
stick to Grayman who dropped back a few places. McLaren received the 
stick with things looking dark for Santa Rosa. But MeLaren eained and 
ran one of his prettiest races, putting Santa Rosa back into first place. 
McLaren passed the stick to Morin and John ran true to form and finished 
first. This gave them each a bronze medal. 


ANALY RUNNING CARNIVAL 
The students of Analy High School were hosts to ten other schools, 
represented by over one hundred athletes. in a big running carnival. From 
the start of the unlimited meet it was evident that Santa Rosa would win 


and when the last relay race had been run, we had rolled up 33 points to 
the 24 of our nearest competitor, Analy. Petaluma finished third with 20 
points, Tamalpais fourth with 13, and Vallejo fifth with 8. A large silver 
cup was given to the winners to be held for a year. Pennants were given 


to the winning relay teams and medals to the individual winners. Johnnie 
Morin pulled a surprise when he defeated Collins, of Analy, in a fast hun- 
dred. McLaren was close behind Collins. Stewart defeated his old rival, 
Giant of Vallejo, in the 120 yard high hurdles, 

The Santa Rosa men placed as follows: 

Morin: First in the 100 vd. dash: second in the 220 yard dash. 

Adams: Third in 220 yd. dash. 

McLaren: Third in 100 yd. dash. 

Hudson: First in 440 yd. run: third in 880 yd. run. 

Pearey: Fourth in the mile. 

Stewart: First in 120 yd. high hurdles: fourth in 220 yd. low hurdles. 

The 880 yd. relay team, composed of Adams, Grayman, McLaren and 
Morin,..placed_ first. The mile relay team, composed of Gutcher, Stewart, 


Grayman and Hudson, placed third. 
The 120 lb. meet was close throughout, Analy winnink from Santa Rosa 


by a score of 28-24. The Orange and Black lightweights fought hard, but 


with the finish of the final relay, were left on the short end of the score. 

As Analy was sponsoring the meet, they did not accept the 120 lb. team 
cup, so Santa Rosa took another eup to add to her collection. 

The midgets placed as follows: 

Demeo: Second in the 100 yd. dash; third 220 yd. dash. 

Jarboe: First, 120 yd. low hurdles. 

Stump: Fourth in the 50 yd. dash and in the 120 yd. low hurdles. 

Anderson: Fourth in the 220 yd. dash. 

The 440 yd. relay team with Doig, Stump, Demeo and Jarboe in the line- 
up, took first. 

The 880 vd. relay team, consisting of Saarmen, Anderson, Demeo and 


Jarboe, took second 


RALPH DEVOTO. 


SOCCER FOOTBALL 

Probably the first game of soccer football ever played by a team wear- 
ing the Orange and Black was staged at Nagle Field in the early part o! 
January, this vear. It was the first of a scheduled three-game series wit! 
Healdsbure, but due to the rainy weather, the two final games were not 
plaved off. 

Soceer football enthusiasm was in evidence during the training, and man) 
fellows turned out who have never tried out for any other teams. And wher 
the first test of their ability came, they managed to put up a good fight, and 
mande a ereditable showing against their heavier opponents. 
the end of the game was 1-0, in favor of Healdsburg. But, judging fr 
showine which our team made, it is quite probable that the scores 
other two games would have been in our favor. 

The team for Santa Rosa contained some of the following well know 
stars: Morin, Raicevieh, Saare, Brians. Von Tillow, Finley, Forsyth, Plover 


Barnhouse,. Corrigan and Greeott. 
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THE BLOCK ‘‘S’’ SOCIETY 
Wearers of the Block ‘‘S” 


Baseball 


Grace (2 


Frank 
Johnny Parmeter 


Joe Dearing 


Swimming 


Byron McCormick 
Ellie Barnett 
Ward Von Tillow 


Gordon Pomeroy 


Basketball 


| Roland Herbert (2) 


| Don Kidd 
Al 
Ralph Devoto 
|| Roy Heyward 
Harry Stuart 
Stephen MeTigue 


Lyttaker 


lee: 
| Joe Kerrigan 
Ee 

| George Bath 


| Bernard Noonan 


Football 


Ralph Devoto (2) 
Woodburn Stocker (2) 
| Frank Grace (2 
i) Melvin Ward (2) 
Gayle Johnson (2) 
Joe Dearing (2) 
MeCormick 
Nitzke 
Noonan 


sarnett 


Byron 
i| Clarence 
Bernard 
Ellie 
Roy Heyward 
Lyle Everett 
| William 
Perey 
William Cowan 
\| Johnnie 
Wilham 


Roland 


Brewer 


Homan 


Parmeter 
Gutcher 
Hudson 
Marion Ratcliffe 
Don Kidd 


Ransom Petray 


; Track 


John Morin (3) 
Joe Dearing (2) 
| Don Kidd (2) 

| Valden 
| Joe Kerrigan 

Al Lyttaker 

| Everelle Pedersen 
| Stephen 1 
| Harry Gre 
| Kenneth Barbier 
|| Roland 
| Harry 
i} Maleolm 
| Teddy 


Adams (2) 


eTigue 


yman 


Hudson 
Stuart 
Weeks 
Me 


saren 


|| Charles Demeo 


| Harol 


|| George 


Stump 


Jarboe 


Doig 


Don 


Joe 


Kid 


WEARERS OF THE ALL STAR SWEATER 


1, Football 


Dearing, 


Baseball 


Basketball 
Football — 


Traek 


Track 


The 


S”’ has been 


Explanation : 


times the ‘‘ 


won 


numerals in 


in that 


parent! e denote 


Sport. 


the 


7 1 
lum per 


of 
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Alani 


iy 


Kenneth Shaffer 


What a host of pleasant memories are stirred within us when we hear 
of our old time friends and comrades who have helped to make old Santa 
Rosa High Sebool one of the best schools in California. Lest we forget, 
the following notes are printed to help revive associations and to keep us 
in closer toueh with the graduates of 1921. 

Clifton Morrill : 2 . Working in the Santa Rosa Savings Bank 
Krank Feliz A Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Grace Boyd......... : Es: Attending Normal in San Francisco 
Erwin Bosworth..............--- : Working at the Santa Rosa Post Office. 
Edward Albers RE nee Working in Luttrel’s Drue Store 
Perey Alexanderson “st Living at Home 
Ernest Baer ..,.....- : Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Rose Babbino at Attendine Normal 


Riehard Carey ........ ...Attending Pasadena College of Technology 


Velma Bueknum eee Attending San Jose Normal 
Margaret Conners . seers cate Attending San Rafael Dominican College 
Herbert Brandon ae Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Thomas Grace ..........-..- : Attending Stanford University 
Adelaide Drummond ............ _.Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Bella Fisk . Ae Attending University of California 
Letha Fulton . eels a 2d me abe Living at Home 
Elma Dakin es Attending San Jose Normal 
Vida Doggett <— Working at the Stage Depot 
Stamley Bivereti: 2.47 -se Attending Santa Rosa Business College 
Grace Hodgkinson . Pee: Attending San Jose Normal 
Melvin Holm .... _............ Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Lucille Krack a Nursing at Children’s Hospital, San Francisco 
Bernard Holm _..Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Alfred Lueas Working at the Shell Oil Station, Santa Rosa 
Stacy Lee .....Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Theodore : Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Edward Liefrinek _Attending Agricultural College of the University of 
of California, Davis 
John Lueas .......Working in the Law Office of Mr. Ware 
Jean Mailer - joes : _..Attending Mills College 
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Roy Miranda .- Working for Farmer’s Drug Store 
SLY HE tol B00 «We eee eee Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Leona Nielsen ; Working at Santa Rosa Furniture Compan) 
Aili Saarinen . Pe hes, ements Che Attending Normal in San Francisco 
William Olsen........ » Post Graduate course at Santa Rosa High Schoo: 
Virginia Pomeroy......... : bee: : a Living at Home 
Catherine Pressley....... — Rosa Junior College 
Melvin Snodgrass... Bap e ....-..-...Attending Stanford University 
Julian Wells ............ .......Keeping books for the Standard Oil Company 
Edward Lindsay .......Working for the National Cash Register Co. 
Helen Bridinger : z Living at Home 


Carl Stroven.. Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 


Gerald Wade. ...Attending Santa Rosa Junior College 
Vernon Thompson. .....-...... Working at Steinbring’s Meat Market 


Eniturial Note 


Thanks is also due the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company, who 
very generously permitted the use of room seventy-three in the Mailer 


Building 


sis ee OR On a RO) 


Halden Adan 


ENTERPRISE, Petaluma—A neatly arranged magazine which could 
show improvement typographieally. 

AZALEA, Sebastopol—Your art cuts and headings are very good, and 
your shaps are interestingly arranged. The make-up is good. 

REVIEW, Omaha, Nebraska—One of the best illustrated books we’ve 
seen. Interesting to any one contemplating a druggist’s career. 

DICTUM EST, Red Bluff—A good magazine for its size, but marred by 
the poor printing, 

OLIVE AND GOLD, Santa Barbara—Speaking of size, this magazine is 
the largest we’ve seen yet; it is also the most entertaining. Few euts, but 
vood ones and plenty of reading matter. 

CORTEX, Los Angeles—A bie book, of interest only to osteopathie 
physicians. 

PAT, Mill. Valley, Sausalito—Of all the books we have received this i 
about the best. Though small in size, the make-up, contents, and cuts serve 
to distinguish it from the regular run of high school books. It is nicely 
printed, well arranged, and handsomely bound. We extend our coneratula 
tions to Tamalpais Union High Sehool on having a very good book, 

RED AND WHITE, Tomales—Small but interesting and well arranged. 

YE SOTOYOMAN, Healdsbure—Your cuts and their arraneement are 
very good, but the reading matter could be improved. 

SEARCHLIGHT, San Rafael—Here’s the book which runs a close second 


to the ‘‘Pai.’’ We believe it is typographically perfect, the reading matter is 


of a high standard of excellenee, and the cuts are original and interesting 


The snapshots and photos are the best we’ve seen. Come again! 


you ’re wel 
come. 


We acknowledge the receipt of numerous weekly, semi-weekly and 


monthly newspapers which we have read with appreciation. 


‘Red’? Conneley—‘‘ What is a flapper ?’’ 
‘Babe’? Woods—‘' A flapper, Red, is the latest st: ] 
D. Seawell—‘‘ Well, anvwav, George dresses like a gentleman.” 


fk. Thompson—‘‘Indeed! 1 never saw him dressine 


Why are Freshmen like Rea 


ernice M.—-‘‘T don’t know.’ 


Joe D.—‘Beeause they are a vacant 


A. Campbell (In a barber shop)—* How 
long will I have to wait for a shave. 


barber? 


sarber— ‘About two years, sonny.’ 


Patton ‘IT dreamed I was in 
aven last night.’’ 
Barnett—‘‘Was I there?’’ 


Patton—‘‘ Yes, that’s how I knew 


l was dreamine.’’ 


Upon the beach she held my hand 
I let my soul-felt pleadings flow 
I coaxed, I begged, I swore, but SET 


That doggone erab would not let eo. 


Mother at breakfast-—‘‘Who was in 
the parlor with you last night, Helen? 

Helen—‘‘One of the girls, mother.’’ 

Mother—‘‘Tell her not to leave he) 


ype on the mantel again.”’ 


Housekeeper—‘T’ll give you a eood 


neal if you'll light the stove for me.’’ 
Rambling Robert—‘‘ All right, loidy.’’ 


ilousekeeper—‘‘Very well,. here’s a 


ratchet. Just chop some of that wood 
<= 
Rambling Robert—‘Oh see here. loidy' 
I thought it was a gas stove you had, 
Good-day.”’ 
Economy 
Give me a poreh like this, 
A maid devoid of cares: 
A summer night, a summer moon, 
And two veranda chairs: 
A strain of musie far away, 
A breeze to stir her hair: 
A little sentiment, and then 


You may remove one chair 
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oo 
It was a beautiful moonlight night and they were strolling softly down 
by the beach. 
Katherine M.—‘‘Does the moon affect the tide?”’ 
Joe K—‘‘No. Dearest, only the untied.”’ 
‘“Great Seniors from little Freshmen grow.”’ 
* * * 
Mrs. Hopper—‘‘I thought I told you not to encourage Bill.’ 
Portia H—‘‘He doesn’t need any encouragement, Ma.”’ 
‘How long do you generally keep your maids?”’ 
‘Oh, until they begin to show how sorry they are for my husband.”’ 
Chiropractic Makes Perfect 
Rastus—‘‘Feller, why for yo’ all dablin’ wid dis here oysteropathy ?”’ 
Sambo—‘‘Cause Ah done read in a book dis oysterpathy done treat ob ce 
manipulatin’ ob de bones, and de onliest partiality Ah’s got is humorin’ de gal 
lopin’ dominoes to pass in review. 
% % i 
The Modern Version 
Sonoma County the Valley of the Moon(shine). 
* * * 
Hawkins—‘‘I had no idea you were going to marry that little widow.” 
Wawkins—‘No more did I. The idea was hers.’’ 
Mr. Baily—‘‘State Henry’s Gas Law.”’ 
V. Adams (suddenly waking up)—‘‘Twenty miles to the gallon.”’ 
"Tis said each night that wieked crooks 
Lurk out of sight in shady nooks. 
Can it be then, that all are crooks, 


Who lurk each night in shady nooks? 


Steward (on ship)—‘‘Your lunch will be up in a minute, sir.” 
Don Kidd (passionately embracing the rail —‘‘So will my bally breakfast-"” 
* * & 


The Fall Freshman Reception 
On September thirtieth, soon after the beginning of the fall term, the 


Freshman Reception was held. The gymnasium was artistically decorated 
with green and white paper streamers: During the evening several fine 


stunts were put on by the students. The usual welcoming speech to the 


Freshmen was made by Maleolm Weeks, the Student Body president, and 
was responded to by the Freshman president, Melvin Vincent. Of cours’ 
dancing took up the greater part of the evening. and was indulged in }) 
everyone. 


Altogether, the reception was a huge suesess. 


T -H EH: + -E-C:H-O 


WS - ets = = x =r. Jd 
each Cowboys! eee ms : Captain derome! 


Sbudents Paradise! 
(Otfice) 
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Parmeter—‘‘What’s the mater with you, you haven’t spoken for twenty 
minutes?” 

Aenes—‘1 never speak when I have nothing to say.”’ 

Parmeter—‘ ‘Be my wife, will you?” 


x * 


‘Speaking of biscuits, the bride’s first hundred are the hardest.”’ 


Friend—‘‘ What’s your boy doing nowadays ?”’ 


Father—‘‘Oh, he’s shirking his way thru college.’ 


G. Bath—‘‘I kept my head when I fell into the water.’ 
‘‘Mex’’ MeTigue—‘‘ Wonderful! It must have helped you to float.”’ 


Husky—‘‘ What month of the year do women talk the least?’’ 
Tinv—‘‘February.’’ 


.. Barbier—‘‘Say, Don, did vou get the third problem?” 
. Kidd—*No.’’ 
3arbier—‘‘How close were you to the right answer?’’ 
. Kidd—‘‘ Five seats away.’”’ 
% 
hearse, a funeral, a hole, some grass 


girl, a quarrel, a room, some gas: 


Sixteen men on a fullback’s chest, 
Yo. ho, ho, and a bottle of iodine. 


Overheard at Salisbury’s 

Minerva S. ‘‘Shoot’’—I made a eup of chocolate instead of a 

Special. That is the third mistake I have made today. 
mind is.” 


Pineapple 
I wonder where my 


Jerry H.—‘‘I know where it is. It is up on Humboldt St., next door to 
where mine is.’’ 
Little words of wisdom 
Little words of bluff 
Make the naughty teacher say: 
**Sit down’; enough.’’ 


* * * 


Heard in Spanish 11A 
Mr. Reynolds—‘‘Paul, now that vou have read those pages in Spanish. 
you may now translate them.’’ 


P. Burris (In a loud undertone)— ‘Oh! Lord! 

Mr. Reynolds (Overhearing him)—‘‘Calling for help already are you a” 
% * % 

L. Everett—‘‘T am a little stiff from football.’’ 

H. Stump—‘‘ Where did you say you were from?’’ 
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Lady of the House—‘ What do you want?’’ 

Tattered Thomas—‘‘I’m de official representative of de Woman’s House- 
hold Kitchen Culinary Cuisine League and I’m makine a favorite recipe of 
de most prominent loidy in each town.’’ 


* 


Ikey—*Come, Abraham, I want to show you sometine.’’ 
Abraham—‘‘Vot iss it, Ikey?’’ 
Ikey—‘‘I just gafe der baby my gold vateh to play with and now he’s 
reaching for my testing acid.’’ 
%& * 
Sing a song of High Sehool 
A locker full of books 
Some of which we carry home 
Just for the sake of looks. 
Generalship 
Two rival Western towns both boasted of the prowess of their football 
teams, and a game was arranged. One town bet heavily on its team, and 
to make the result fairly certain hired a celebrated professional player. 
Karly in the game he made a sensational seventy yard run to a touchdown 
and to the surprise of the spectators he was immediately removed from the 
game. The manager gave this explanation: 
““Why we guaranteed to pay that guy at a rate of a dollar a yard! 
Do you think I wanted to see the town go broke?”’ 
A Mixed Bag 
The Duke—(Hunting on the moor) ‘‘What is it, Binks?” 


Binks—‘*The grace, your Grouse.’ 


Devilish Senior to Freshie—‘Of course, the unsophisticated, hep- 
tangular part of this schoel is wholly equimultiple, nonfeasanee and rodo- 
montade.”’ 

Freshie (bravely)—‘‘ Yeah, I think so, too.”’ 

Hush little Freshmen 
Don’t you ery 
You'll have a new Hi Sehool 
Before you die- 
*& * * 

M. Ward was telling his parents about his experiences while out camp- 
ing. 

**And all at onee I stepped right on a rattlesnake,’’ he stated. 

“How do you knew it was a rattlesnake?’’ asked his father skepticall) 

“‘T could hear its teeth chattering the minute it saw me.’’ 

* * * 
**So you desire to be my son-in-law?”’ 
“‘No, but if I marry your daughter I don’t see how I ean help it.’ 
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An all-American flapper, describing her latest beau in a note to a friend, 


wrote that he was ‘‘very sheik.’’ 


McLaren—‘‘ Was my argument sound, Mr. Bartlett?”’ 
Mr. Bartlett—‘‘ Yes, largely so.’’ 


Someone says that the three-ball sign in front of certain shops is of In- 


dian origin. From the Pawnees, we suppose. 


Professor— ‘Young man, don’t you knew that vou set the voung boys a 
bad example by your smoking?’’ 
H. Harvey—‘ Well, if I wait till all the boys grow up, when shall | 


smoke? 


SANTA ROSA PRINTERY 


A. C. McWILLIAMS 


Cards Stationery Booklets 


Programmes, Announcements 


| 624 Fifth Street Santa Rosa, Calif 


1 


ij 


Phone 1451 


Ai: 
AL. STEIN’S 


of course 


STATIONERY, OFFICE and SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


You Know ’Em Like This 
Cynieal Doctor (to Chronie complainer)—‘‘ Well, how are you feeling to- 


day? Is there anything that don’t hurt you?” 


When Out of Gas Courteous Service 


Phone 666J 


BERTRAM H. BOWER 


SERVICE STATION 
Gas Oil Grease 


206 DAVIS STREET SANTA ROSA, CALIF 


Phone 158 


SANTA ROSA PIONEER LAUNDRY 
134-4th STREET 
Finest and best equipped plant north of San 
Francisco, including every department known 


to a modern laundry. 


Quality 


SPORTING 
GOODS 


Phone 203 315 MENDOCINO AVE. 


Distributors for 


Thos. E. Wilson Athletic Equipment 


Speaking of Freshmen reminds us of our childhood. 


“Tt Is Just Like Real College Life’? At The 


SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


T SWEET’S SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE students enter into 


Aes of “Real College Life.” 
HERE gather far 


4 young people from and near, strangers at first, but 


soon become acquainted and are enthused with the same ambition to win 
Sucsess 

HERE a wonderful world of possibilities opens up to these splendid young 
men and women and they work with an enthusiasm that can be found in no 
other class of school. 

Mere they learn that success can be achieved by all who are willing to 
work 

HERE they reach the goal of their ambition to acquire a training that 
will mean every thing to them in the years to come. 

We never ask students to quit high school to enter business college. 

Buz when your high school diploma is won, and you wish to insure your 
future financial success, come to us, we will do for you as we have done for 
thousands before you. 

We will impart to you the training that is absolutely necessary to win 
success. 

The Fall Term Opens Monday, September 4, 1922. 
Call, Write, or Phone Us, 506-J or 953 Catalogue July Ist. 


SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


We Wish-- 


EACH AND every one BY SUPPLYING you 
OF YOU WITH proper 
SPLENDID SUCCESS WEARING apparel 
AND WE will help AT RIGHT PRICES 


ALL WE can Thank you 


Clethes for Young Men and Men Who Stay Young 


ee vs 


After Due Thought 
Teacher—‘ Now name some of the California industries.” 
Cowan (Movie-hound) —‘Why er- bathing, sir!”’ 


Students : 


Your Checking and Savings accounts 


will receive especial attention 


SAVINGS BANK OF SANTA ROSA 


WE HAVE 


THE GOODS 


THE PRICE 


THE SERVICE 


ST. ROSE 


DRUG STORE 


| 


Suitable 


Graduation 


Gifts 


TO FIT ALL PURSES 


BEUNER’ S 


426 - 4th St. SANTA ROSA 


‘“Wis sor,’’ said Pat, ‘‘Whin I was a boy me father always said to me: 


‘Pat, cut vour fingernails with your left hand, some day ye might lose the 


nicht.’ ’’ 


EQUIPPED AND 


READY FOR 


BUSINESS 


AMERICAN NATIONAL BANK 


of Santa Rosa 


OLDFIELD TIRES 


Champions of the Speedway 


and the Open Road 


Sold by 


Palin Bros. 


Exchange and Third St. 


Ns Ba) 


Safe at FIRS 


FIRST — IN NEWS 


In the Republican appears’ the 
news of the day—on the same 
day that it happens. Local or 
national, you read it FIRST in 
the Republican. 


FIRST —IN ADS 


The advertising columns of the 
Republican carry the story 
prices, bargains, quality and va!- 
ues INTO the Home. It’s in the 
Republican first. 


— IN PRINTING 


Equipped with every modern 
mechanical device and manned by 
real artisans, the Republican’s 
Printing department is FIRST in 
quality job-work. 


FIRST — IN SERVICE 


With its unexcelled news-gather- 
ing departments; its advertising 
service staff, and its wonderful 
system of carrier service, the Re- 
publican is most assuredly FIRST 
in real newspaper service in the 
North Bay Counties. 


The Santa Rosa Republican 


529-531 FIFTH STREET PHONES 230 & 231 


THE 


RADIO EQUIPMENT 
LUTHY, 


BATTER ES 


More than 


EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL 
for 
YOUR CAR 
BATTERIES 


for all purposes 


LUTHY BATTERY & 
ELECTRIC CO. 


505 - 3rd St. Phone 257W 


ECHO 


THE BEST 


OF EVERYTHING 


GROCERIES 


COLTRIN’S 


317 MENDOCINO AVE. 


Phone 342 


Maurine—‘‘If you were my husband I’d give you poison.’ 
Bill—‘‘ And if you were my wife I’d take it.’’ 


HALL’S 


ICE CREAM PIES 
CANDIES 
LUNCHES 


PASTRIES 


429 - 4th St Phone 422W 


Santa Rosa 


OUR FURNITURE HAS 
A STANDARD 


It is worthy furniture made 
on the good old-fashioned 
standards that permit of no 
“juggling” of quality. And 
our prices are no higher 
than is often asked for in- 
ferior goods. This is the 
place to buy for value and 
satisfaction. 


517 - Fifth Street Santa Rosa. Calif 


517 FIFTH STREET 


California 


Best Wishes to ail the Graduates 


Pe Pees 


CORRICK’S 


Stationary Books 
Office Equipment 


QUALITY SERVICE 


Erwin Brothers 


Grocerles 


Phones 


701-703 Fourth St. 


A seientifie fact: 


Joe Kerrigan has been seen to take a shower for ten minutes and come 


out without a hair misplaced. 


LATEST 
STYLES 
FOOTWEAR 


R. C. Moodey & Son 


Just the Best Shoes 


Lee Brothers 


Van & Storage Co. 


Express & Drayman 


Long Distance Moving 


a Specialty 


Phones 60 and 204 


Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


BEST MEAT MARKET 


KF, W. Martin, Prop, 


We Handle No. 
Steer Meat 


FREE DELIVERY 


726-4th St. 


CHICKENS 

The kind you eat 

Not the kind you treat 
THAT'S WHAT WE SELL 
Brown’s Poultry Exchange 


405 2nd St. Phone 345 
SANTA ROSA 


Auto Acetylene 
Repairing Welding 


FOURTH ST. GARAGE 
J. H. Hattie R. S. Wood 


Telephone 


Day, 564W Night, 919 


713-715 FOURTH STREET 


Same 


FARNLOF BROS. 


Auto Painting 


The Best 


pearls, your eves have 


Ed P.—‘ You are wonderful: your 


lair is like spm 
sparkles of rare di 


M. Wright—‘‘ Don’t, you make me 


‘eel like ] pawn shop.’ 


1 gold, vour teeth like 


amonds, ° > skin 


’ 


Oxy-Acetylene Welding 


ALVES & BAKER 
General Auto Repairing 
and 
Machine Shop 


Towing Service 


Phone 1446 712-4th St. 
Night Phone 960 Santa Rosa 


HOWELL’S CYCLERY 


s, Prop. 


Supplies, Repairing 
Tribune Bicycles 


Phone 348J 717 Fourth St. 


MILO HARDING CO. 


Exclusive School Supply 
House 


Manufacturers - Distributors 


Santa Rosa Calif 


CD. ROBERTS 


Cabinet \ k, Mill Work, Roofing 
i Sheeting 

Windows, 
xrhts, Glass 


od 


432-3rd St. Santa Rosa 


CORNETT AND KINLEY 


COURTHOUSE SHAVING PARLOR 


Six First Class Barbers 
Three Baths First Class Shoe Shiner 
We specialize on High School Students’ 
Hair Cuts 
611 - 4th STREET SANTA ROSA, CALIF. 


SANTA ROSA BAKERY 


J. G. Wieland, Prop. 
MODERN BAKING PLANT 
Try Our Malt-o-Milk Bread — It will not dry out 
Wholesale Phone 292 Retail 


417 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


She—‘you are hoarse this morning, you must have eaueht cold in 
heatre last night-’’ 


He—‘‘I shouldn’t wonder, I sat in the Z row’’ (zero). 


the 


OPTOMETRISTS M. F. NOACK 


Specialists in Fitting Glasses y 7 4 ; 
Graduation Specialists 


Lawson-Rinner Optical = 


Wrist Watches, Pearls 
Company New and Novel Rings 


and Mountings 


We Duplicate Any Lens Sterling Silver Novelties 


535 - 4th Street Santa Rosa | SANTA ROSA CALIF. 


ANNOUNCING ——— 


Our Appointment as Dealers for Sonoma County 
for the 
We Carry a Full Line of Mitchell Parts 
TILDEN & TILDEN 
630 FIFTH STREET SANTA ROSA PHONE 518 


Prompt and Efficient Repairing to Owners of All Cars 


DH Ee eG. a O 


We Are Studying Every Day 
How to Serve You Better 


Dry Goods MANTA ROSAS BEST STORE Clothing 
Millinery Ready to Wear 


Phone 124R 


We Do All Kinds of Laundry Work 


Hotel and Roominghouse Work 


Returned the Same Day as Received 


MARKET LAUNDRY 


14-16 Main Street Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Mr. Bartlett (Eeon. 12B)—‘MeClaren, name a machine used in the shoe 
industry.” 


” 


Ted—‘A steam shovel 


CLARK C. VAN FLEET 


RADIO AND ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES 
For the Home, Office and Store 


Phone 1073 


642 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Automobile and Tractor Radiators 
Rebuilt and Repaired 


Dents and Jams Removed from Fender and Bodies 


KINDIG’S 
SHEET METAL AND RADIATOR WORKS 
Sheet Metal Work in All Its Branches 


Hot Air Furnaces—Dening Pressure Water Systems 


614 Second St. Santa Rosa, Calif) 


Mest TR AB) (en lal (0, 


C. D. Barnett G. F. Reading 


BARNETT & READING 


Real Estate and Insurance 
629 Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa California 


Marlow’s Music House 


Victrolas, Sonoras, and Pianos 


Highest Grades 


Proud Father—*My boy, what do vou expect to be when you get out 
of college ?’’ 


Ralph Devoto—‘An old man, father.”’ 


AMMERS 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Etc. 


Crockery, Glassware, Cooking Utensils 


420-422 - 4th Street Santa Rosa, Calif, 


Phone 47 


Pershing Market 
Quality Meats Only 
W. STEINBRING, Prop. 


FREE DELIVERIES MADE 
423 - 4th Street Santa Rosa, Calif. 


PEW 


GARNER’S 


Shoe Shop 


SHOES & REPAIRING 


641-4th St. Santa Rosa 


ECHO 


United States 


and 
Goodrich Tires and Tubes 


Steam Vulcanizing 


Customers’ tires changed free 


of charge 


Cc. LENTZ 


Phone 1070 407 Mendocino Ave. 


SEELYE-SALOW CO. 


Ladies’ Wear, 


Carpets, 


Dry Goods 
Linoleum 
Shades 


Rugs, 


Draperies, 


6438-4th Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


STATIONARY 
and 


FILMS 


Prescription Druggists 


Phone 382 


213 Exchange Ave., Santa Rosa 


= 


Jaeck—‘‘Ma, Joe’s been hurt at football.’’ 


Mother 


Jaeck—‘ Nose Broken. 


H. O. Thomas Phone 313 


Thomas Vulcanizing 


Works 


Exclusive Agent 
of the 


LEAK PROOF 
U. S. Compression Inner Tube 


223-4th Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


SALISBURY 


FINE CANDIES 


and 


ICE CREAM 


Fresh Pastries Daily 


515-4th St. Phone 541 


‘‘What does the telegram say?’’ 


How shall I have it set-—Greek or Roman?”’ 


Phone 734 


THE GOLDEN POPPY 


Confectionary 


Foster & O’Rear Candies 


Lunches 


Home Baked Pastries 


Cor. 5th & B Sts. Santa Rosa 


ee 
J.C. Mailer Hardwaré C0. 


JUST HARDWARE 
Stoves, Etc. 


Phone 94 631-4th St. 


(TT AEs Bee EO: 


| STEINWAY, WEBER, And other Pianos -- Aeolian and Duo Art Pianolas 
| 
| 


Sherman, jGlay & Co. 


Phone 115 


640 - 4th Street—Next to Masonic Temple Santa Rosa 


Wildwood Dairy 
PASTEURIZED 
Milk, Cream, Buttermilk, Butter 
Ice Cream Milk Shakes 


DAIRY LUNCH 


705-4th ST Phone 985 


Wallace Henderson—‘‘ Why is a Ford like a Bolshevik?’’ 
Eddie Hawkins—‘‘I don’t know.”’ 


Wallace Henderson—-‘Two eranks and a revolution.’’ 


WALDEN’S GARAGE 


Automobile Repairing—General Machine Work 
Accessories and Supplies 


Telephone 398 


520 - 526 Fifth Street Santa Rosa, Calif. 


A. Bellsi M. Galleazzi R. Thomson 


SANTA ROSA MONUMENT CO. 


Dealers in and Manufacturers of 
Monuments, Vaults, Tablets and Coping 
All carving and lettering done by machinery 
Works and Yard- 


423 Fifth St., near Postoffice Santa Rosa, Calif. 


EE ec CEO 


Phone 461-J 


1922 “Echo” Photographs 


Made by 


THE: NEESON SiC Blo 


Duplicate Orders Given Special Attention 


SPECIAL RATES TO GRADUATES 


438 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Sap—‘ Awful accident last night—ear turned the corner!’’ 
Rap—‘ No reason for an accident, was it?’’ 


Sap—‘Yeh. There wasn't any corner.’’ 


All the fellows-- 


Come here for 


Baseball Equipment 
Sporting Goods 
Fishing Tackle 
For everything in this line see our 


big, new stock — first 


DIXON 


425 Fourth St. 
‘““The Winchester Store” 


TE BCE @ 


here's a Reason 


Why Young Men Prefer Trading 


at This Store 


The superior quality of 
merchandise and _ excellence 
of workmanship shown in 
our clothes: for~ the young 
fellows, is sufficient reason 
for their preference to trade 


with us. 


Another reason is the as- 
surance one has of always 
being correctly attired when 
they shop at “BROOKS”. 


You will always find the 
latest in men’s apparel here 


at pleasing prices. 


Yours to Serve 


Clothing Company 


Clothiers Tailors 


Santa Rosa, Calif. 


G. W. Mallory, 


MD, 


Telephone 1344 


Bank Building 
234W 


Exchange 
Phone 

Physician 

Sanitarium 


House 


Santa Rosa 


McDonald Ave. 
Phone 478 W 


1127 


Radium Therapy 


SAWYER 
JEWELER 


Bas RR: 


526 Fourth Street 


N Bank 


Next to Savings 


Santa Rosa Calif. 


De DOre 


DORT DEALER 


Santa Rosa 


410 Mendocino Ave. 


EASTMAN KODAKS 
and Films 


Developing & Printing 
t 5 


Luttrell Drug Co. 
Prescriptions Filled 


all Physicians 


lion eges a year.’’ 


“*Gosh! 


Jerry 


Minerva— ‘They say that a single 


oyster will lay from one to eight mil- 


Think of the married ones.’’ 


LA DUE & STETSON 


All 


makes of 


Batteries, Magnetos, ignition 


Systems, etc,, Repaired 


and Recharged 


Santa Rosa 


1103 


-5th St., 


Phone 


We carry only genuine parts 


WALT SHOE CO. 


House of 
Shoes 


Stationary 


Kodaks 


EUGENE C. FARMER 
DRUGGIST 
Santa Rosa 


4th St., cor. D St. 


Phone 427 


TYPEWRITERS 


Rented, Cleaned and 


Repaired 


Pei) MiB yack BD 


410-4th St, 


Santa Rosa 


Style You're Sure of 


You want style that not only looks good at first 
but style that you know will look right after hard 
wear, that requires fine quality and expert tailoring. 


The things you get here in—— 


HART, SCHAFFNER & MARX CLOTHES 


KEEGAN BROS. 


4th & B Streets Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Thyra M.—‘Go baek and lick him. Bernard!’ 
Grog—‘But he’s already given me two black eves.” 


Thyra—‘ Well, he can’t give you any more, can he?” 


Santa Rosa Sanitarium 


1127 McDonald Ave. Phone 1139 


RADIUM and RADIUM EMANATION 


If you are suffering with any Chronic, Nervous, Blood or Skin disease 


and have failed to obtain beneficial results, then it becomes your duty to in- 


vestigate the wonders of radio-active treatment. Unbelievable results of im- 


provement are obtained in even the most difficult cases of RHEUMATISM of 
all kinds. 


Rates for treatment or Sanitarium upon application to 


C. B. SCHOENFELD 


Proprietor and Superintendent 


“VELVET” 


Ice Cream 


GOLDEN WEST 
Butter 


SANTA ROSA CREAMERY and 


ICE CREAM CO. 


2nd and Wilson Sts. 


GAMBINI&CO. 


aN 


PAINTS 
WALL PAPER 
SIGNS 


PAINTING 
aud 


PAPER HANGING 


Phone 49 


521-523-5th Street 


Professor of biology 


Roy Heyward—‘I don’t know much about them sir, I’m a stranger 


this town.” 


‘““What ean you tell me about the joints 


Spink 


MAC-DRY 
BATTERY 


A Starting and Lighting Battery 


for all Cars 


No Water — No Acid 
No Attention 


Prices 30 per cent less than 


other standard makes 


Guaranteed for 3 years 


AUTO REPAIR SHOP 


Cordingley and Veale 


619 Second St. Santa Rosa 


RICHARDSON & WEBB 


Distributors 


PREST-O-LITE 
STORAGE BATTERIES 
PENNSLYVANIA VACUUM CUP 
TIRES 


and HOOD 


STARTING LIGHTING 


IGNITION 


VULCANIZING 


RETREADING 


-20 MAIN ST. Cor. 


? ‘GRADUATION GIFTS’ 
The Best Bicycles 


a gift of permanence 


Guns, Fishine Tackle, 


Give a Bank Book 


For Two Reasons 


Ammunition 


Lock, Phonograph, G : 
; 2 h¢ erapn, Gun The creating of the Thrift 
and Idea, 
General Repairing The business training that 
is derived in the handling 
of their own bank account. 
Grinding of all Kinds 
We would be glad to ar- 
oooe 


W. H. Perkins 


W. M. Dunlap Central Commercial & 


406 Mendocino Ave. Phone 937 Savings Bank 


range it for you. 
—Today. 


Where Savings Grow 


He—‘TI don’t think my religion will be any obstacle to your churech—]I 
am a spiritualist:’’ 


She—‘T am afraid it will, pa is a prohibitionist you know.’’ 


We Challenge the World for 


STUDEBAKER ee 
CADILLAC SNOW SYSTEM 


So Different 


Goodrich Tires BAKERY 


Pies and Pastries 
A Aeceessories 
uto Accessories Made by our lady baker 

SRR Try a loaf of Snow Bread, the 
sread that made mother = stop 


Geo. C. Schelling baking: 
(Established 1893) Telephone orders given special 


attention. 


Phone 1077J 
407 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


724 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


TH HE 


KCHO 


“KNOW YOUR 
OPPORTUNITY’”’ 


Each succeeding June, 
many graudating elasses 
at colleges and_ high 
schools seleet for their 
class motto, ‘‘Know Your 


Opportunity. ’’ 


A lesson of far-reach- 
ing importance is obtain- 


ed from it. 


To know our opportuni- 
ties and to take advan- 
tage of them, is to assure 
ourselves a successful 
yoyage thru life. 


One of the great step- 
ping stones to success is 
to be thrifty and saving 
—but not stingy and mis- 
erly. 


Buy reliable goods at 
just and fair prices. Ex- 
act this result from stores 
where you trade. 


Put us to this test! 


IN- WIDE 
is MinerirU rion 


SNAPPY SHOES 
For the 


Young Men 


HEALY SHOE CoO. 


512-4th Street Santa Rosa 


Make 


EXCHANGE BANK 


Your Bank 


Open an Account Now and 
begin laying aside for 
that rainy day. 
You will never 


regret it 


ETS eB) a Crete @) 


Every Make of 
Record Plays 


on 
The Brunswick 


Come see this wonderful in- 
vention—the Brunswick Uliona 
—which brings a// artists on a// 
makes of records into the home 
Much of the widespread prefer- 


ence for the Brunswick is due to 
this exclusive feature. 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


PTIONOCRAPHS AND RECORDS 


ae 


A-1 Cut Flowers Always on Hand Phone 112 
| Dealers in 
| ROSE BUSHES, SHRUBS, and HOUSE PLANTS. 
A full stock on hand in Season. 
Established in 1901 
I FRED GROHE CO. 


McDonald Ave. Opposite Free Auto Park 
| 
| 


’ 


A “personal service’ 


for you MALLORY BROS. 


| You need not go to New York . 

| to select correct apparel. The Blacksmithing | 
| function of our service to you is | 
|| the bringing of select fashions We Repair and Make 

l| from the Parisian and New York Springs, Wheels and _ Bodies 


| Designers y > very door. Here ; F 
HI igners to your very door. Also do any kind of work 


in our line 


at our shops are those selections 
each bearing our approval of its 


merit and each priced conserva- New and Used Auto Parts | 
| tively. and Accessories | 
| DIBBLES Phone 169J 518-522-2nd St. 
i Opposite Court House, Santa Rosa | 


} 
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ECHO 


‘Say It With DRUGS and 


DRUG SUNDRIES 


SIGNS’ CLAYPOOL’S 


Pharmacy 
Geo. W. Scott 


429 - 5th St. Phone 246 


OCCIDENTAL HOTEL BLDG,, 


Santa Rosa, Calif. 


Brunswick Phonographs 


Columbia Phonographs STANLEY HOSMER 


and Records 


MUSI 
Baldwin Pianos—Manuelo Players © 


° STATIONERY 
Sonoma Valley Music Co. 


TOYS 
Direct Factory Agents 


b16 FOURTH ST. Santa 


Rosa SANTA ROSA CALIF. 


Teacher—‘I saw your jaw moving.’ 
OV ECEN tg 


Teacher— ‘Come put it in the basket.’’ 


Courtesy of Phone 878 


E. C. KRAFT & CO. LEOPOLD 
VULCANIZING 


nae Flower Shop 


RETREADING 


By Men Who Know 626 - 4th STREET Santa Rosa 


SSS 
COON & BENT 


HOME FURNISHERS 


J. Zalkind, The Tailor 


Suits Made To Order at 
Reasonable Prices 


HARDWARE 
Suits Pressed for 75e 


ARTCRAFT STOVES 
Pressed, Steamed and Cleaned 


and 
for $1.50 


RANGES 
406 - 4th STREET Santa 


Rosa 211 B Street Santa 


OFFICIAL DEPOSITORY 


— for — 


SCHOOL SAVINGS DEPOSITS 


Bank of Jtaly 


Head Office, San Francisco 


SANTA ROSA BRANCH 


Capital, Surplus, and Undivided Profits —$12,900,000 
Resources over $200,000,000 


Jos. T. Grace. Vice-President G. E. Murdock, Ass’t. Vice-President 


As Usual 
As usual, my monthly allowance had run short. Home went a telegram. 
for money, as usual. Baek came a cheek for half the amount I asked for, as 
usual. But | fooled them, for I had asked for twice the amount I needed, as 


usual. 
oe et 

The fighting had been going on all day, but towards evening the en- 
emy seemed to have had enough. About this time a leutenant burst into 
the dugout where a nuimber of officers were gathered. Salutinge, he ad- 
dressed his captain: 

“The Germans are waving the flag of truce, sir.” 
‘Well, what do they want?’’ 


“They would like to exchange a couple of privates for a ean of beans.’’ 


Tough 

Two negroes were lying behind a packmy case on the docks at Brest tak 
ing the labor out of the alleged Labor Battalion. Said one boastfully : 

‘Boy, ah comes f’um a tough breed. Mah ole man dene eut his nails 
wif a ax an’ brash his teef wif a file.”’ 

‘Huh, ain’t so tough. Mah ole man am a plumber, an’ twice a week he 
done shave hisself wif a blow torch.” 
She (petulantly }—‘ Bob, vou make love like an amateur.’ 


Bob Hardin—‘‘That’s where the art comes in. 


THE ECHO 


Autograph 


} 
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